
        
            
                
            
        

    

    SEAS001 — The First Blow



	

[SHOW THEME - INTRO]


SIVA


Rusty Quill Presents: Trice Forgotten.


Episode One: The First Blow.


[THEME KICKS UP: LIVELY-YET-SAD PLUCKED STRINGS, ACCOMPANIED BY THE TRILLS OF A FLUTE]


[THEME FADES OUT]


[WAVES CRASH; A STORM BLOWS]


NDILISWA


Appa…


ZHU ANRAN


Jump, Ndiliswa, go!


NDILISWA


Appa!


[BANG LIKE CANNON FIRE. WOOD CRACKS AND SPLINTERS]


[LARGE SPLASH; NDILISWA COUGHS UP WATER, THEN GOES UNDER]


ZHU ANRAN


(further away) Ndiliswa!


[DESPERATE OCEANIC THRASHING]


ZHU ANRAN


(muffled, now) NDILISWA!


[SWIRLING UNDERWATER NOISES FADE TO A LOW HUM]


[INSECTS BUZZING]


[WE ARE IN A MEMORY]


ZHU ANRAN


(gentle, with the cadence of a bedtime story) The golden carp swims upriver! See? Around the rim, (makes tapping noises) climbing, climbing…


[NDILISWA GIGGLES]


Knowing he’ll become a dragon when he reaches the gate. That is, until he sees the red carp – clothed in rich Xhosa ochre… a truer treasure indeed. And, married now, incebetha pinned with beads, on the patterns of this plate the lovers swirl and swirl…


[BRUSHING AGAINST CERAMIC]


Destiny changed, until they bear their own little carp.


[THEY LAUGH TOGETHER. ZHU ANRAN, IMPROVISING, SINGS:]


Hey, hey, little carp

Flying through the river there

Watch how she swims


Underneath sun-warmed streams

Dazzling collar made from beads

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream


Face painted white and gold

Over cheeks and above eyes

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream


[UNDERWATER NOISES INTENSIFY. ZHU ANRAN’S VOICE FADES SLOWLY]


Watch how she swims

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream

Dancing, dancing, dance up…


[NDILISWA IS LIFTED, AND SOUNDS ARE SUDDENLY CRISP]


[WE’RE MID-HURRICANE – HEAVY RAIN POURS, WIND HOWLS, AND WAVES CRASH]


[NDILISWA COUGHS UP SEAWATER AND GULPS AIR]


BAKER


I’ve got you, child, I’ve got you!


[NOISES OF EFFORT]


(muffled) Hold on. Hold on!


[SILENCE; THEN RAIN FADES IN]


[STEADY FOOTSTEPS ACROSS WET GROUND AS THE HURRICANE RAGES]


[BAKER POUNDS RHYTHMICALLY ON A DOOR]


BAKER


Please! Please, I have a child!


[POUNDS AGAIN]


Please!


[THE DOOR CREAKS OPEN]


ELIZABETH


Put the child on the bed. You go stoke the fire.


[DECISIVE DOOR CLOSING, AND THE HURRICANE IS MUFFLED]


[A FIRE CRACKLES; FOOTSTEPS; BAKER STOKES THE FIRE]


ELIZABETH


Your child?


BAKER


No, – (he stops himself)


ELIZABETH


“Doctor.”


BAKER


No, Doctor, found half-drowned, checking the moorings.


ELIZABETH


Whale boat?


BAKER


Yes, Doctor.


ELIZABETH


You got no surgeon aboard?


BAKER


We do, but…


[BEAT]


ELIZABETH


No love of people our shade. Hmph.


You’re new here.


BAKER


Just docked.


ELIZABETH


How did you find me?


BAKER


If it’s about the money –


ELIZABETH


(hard) Is that what I asked you?


[TAP ON METAL. BEAT.]


There are a dozen doctors in Kingston, all of them three miles closer to the shore.


BAKER


(long sigh) I was recommended.


[FABRIC NOISES AND WOODEN CREAKS]


ELIZABETH


I can go back to bed and not lose a wink of sleep, stranger. (warning) Don’t be vague.


BAKER


I was told, (takes a breath) if I ever needed help round these islands, to come find Doctor Elizabeth.


ELIZABETH


I don’t do favours for just anyone that knows my name.


BAKER


I have the money, please!


ELIZABETH


(last chance) Who was it that told you to come looking for me?


BAKER


Gabe. Gabriel Grant.


[PAUSE]


ELIZABETH


And what’s Gabriel Grant doing giving my name out to a whaler?


BAKER


Please, Doctor – once you’ve tended the child, I will answer any question!


ELIZABETH


Last I heard, baby Gabe was going to try his luck in Nova Scotia.


[PAUSE, AGAIN]


BAKER


(correcting) Mi’kma’ki.


ELIZABETH


(conceding) …Mi’kma’ki.


He made it?


BAKER


He did.


He’s a teacher.


ELIZABETH


And he’s close enough he’d give you my name?


[BAKER CONSIDERS ELIZABETH FOR A MOMENT.]


BAKER


My husband didn’t want me to die on this voyage.


ELIZABETH


Husband?!


(with an undercurrent of delight) Nobody tells Elizabeth nothin’ these days. Damn children, forget the folks who raised them.


[FOOTSTEPS. ELIZABETH FINALLY STARTS COLLECTING HERBS AND POTS.]


What’s your name, cousin?


BAKER


Baker.


The child, are they –


ELIZABETH


Regular breaths, good sign. No gashes, some bumps and bruises. (pouring something) Drowning’s a nasty thing, and in this God-awful hurricane, too. I’d say you got the child just in time.


[NDILISWA BREATHES SHARPLY, WHIMPERS]


Not seen this one around before. Washed up alone?


BAKER


Alone.


ELIZABETH


Alright. You know your way around a mortar and pestle, cousin?


BAKER


Yes, Doctor.


ELIZABETH


Then let’s save ourselves a child, cousin Baker.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC FADES IN, SLOW, CONSIDERING]


[MUFFLED, THE LAPPING OF A CALM SEA, THE CREAKING OF WOOD, THE SQUAWK OF SEABIRDS]


[PACING. A KICK.]


ALESTES


Empty. (louder) Empty, empty, empty.


(her voice cracking) A ship of my own. And every chest, (kick) crate, (kick) and goddamned barrel – (kick) empty.


[PACING STOPS]


[A FINAL, HARD KICK]


Aaargh!


[SOMETHING SHATTERS]


This is not where it ends!


[SHE OPENS SOMETHING. THE WAVES SWELL OVER A LIGHT JANGLING OF COINS]


Barely enough for supper.


(putting on a snooty merchant voice) “This? Very clearly an imitation, and a poor one at that. I won’t go higher than an escudo.”


(scoffs to herself) An escudo? That set was worth a crate of gold, the thief. As if I don’t know my pearlware!


And now not even a rat would stow away.


[KICK. A THUMP FROM A BARREL, VERY MUCH NOT EMPTY.]


SIVA


(muffled) Ow –!


[A FRIGHTENED SQUEAL; SIVA CUTS HIMSELF OFF]


[THE DRAWING OF A SWORD, SLOW, MALICIOUS]


ALESTES


Three seconds, rat. Three.


[SILENCE]


Two.


[SILENCE]


Do not make me –


[SIVA CLAMBERS HURRIEDLY OUT]


SIVA


Sorry! Sorry, sorry, sorry. Peace – I come in peace, please! Amnesty! (desperately searching for the right word) Uhm, parley?! Surrender! I surrender.


[SIVA SQUEAKS AS ALESTES GRABS HIM, PULLS HIM FULLY FROM THE BARREL – AND DROPS HIM TO THE FLOOR.]


ALESTES


(hard) You squawk too much for a rat.


SIVA


Yes –! Sorry. I’m rather nervous, due partly, or mostly, in fact, because of the sword that is very, very close to my neck, and that is, unfortunately, making me feel – uhm – quite – uhm – terrified.


ALESTES


Did he send you?


[BEAT]


SIVA


Being that I am not entirely sure I know who “he” is, I’m going to hazard a guess that that would be a no…?


[ALESTES WATCHES SIVA FOR A LONG BEAT.]


[THE SWORD IS SHEATHED.]


SIVA


Oh good God, mercy, thank you –


ALESTES


Out. Now.


SIVA


Ah, well, I –


[ALESTES SHOVES HIM TO MAKE HIM WALK; FOOTSTEPS CONTINUE OVER THEIR CONVERSATION]


ALESTES


Get off my ship before my patience really runs out!


SIVA


No, see, my name is Siva! Sivapathasundaram.


ALESTES


Up.


SIVA


I am a cartographer!


ALESTES


Climb!


[THUMPS OF CLIMBING UP THE LADDER]


SIVA


A good one, and I really need to leave here – this island, and –


ALESTES


We’re not hiring.


[THE WAVES, WIND AND SEABIRDS ARE LESS MUFFLED. THE SHIP CREAKS.]


[BAKER PERKS UP WITH A YAWN.]


BAKER


(groggy) Who’s that?


[HE SOUNDS NOTICEABLY OLDER THAN WHEN WE LAST HEARD HIM.]


ALESTES


Do not make eye contact. Either of you.


BAKER


(concerned) What were you doing down in the hold?


ALESTES


(knows where this is going) No, Baker. Do not engage –


SIVA


Hello! I’m –


ALESTES


(warning) Ah, ah, ah –


BAKER


Are you in need of assistance, child?


SIVA


Siva! My name is Siva, and –


BAKER


Alesteeees…


ALESTES


No, Baker.


SIVA


I can work, Sir, I swear –


ALESTES


Work?! I’ve seen beansprouts with more muscle on them.


SIVA


I-I promise, you won’t find maps of this area finer than mine.


ALESTES


If you’re as skilled as you say, you wouldn’t need to hide in my hold, would you.


SIVA


(small laugh) To be honest – and I mean no offense – the maps that you’re using, are, well…  (hesitation; then, decisive:) Old. Outdated, very much so. I can –


ALESTES


Oh, we’ve really been snooping, haven’t we?


BAKER


(curious) How much do they sell for? Your maps?


SIVA


Ah. Well – I haven’t… officially… ever sold one, but –


ALESTES


(heavy sarcasm) Oh, in that case, come aboard!


BAKER


You must have been hired, though, right? That uniform…


SIVA


(delighted) Yes, yes! Youngest promotion, sir, from “boy” to (grandly) “assistant to the cartographer”!


ALESTES


(deader than the deadest pan) Oooh, “assistant to the cartographer.”


SIVA


But I’m good, I promise – I can show you! (unwrapping something) Here!


ALESTES


We are not hiring!


BAKER


Aw, the kid’s in distress, Alestes. The least we can do is look.


ALESTES


How old are you, Siva?


SIVA


Er – twenty-three, Miss.


ALESTES


(darkly) “Captain.”


SIVA


Oh, no no no, I’m definitely not a captain, Miss –


ALESTES


I’m the captain.


SIVA


(getting it) Oh.


ALESTES


See? He’s 23. Not a child.


SIVA


I don’t mind, they called me “boy” in –


ALESTES


And, Baker, a 23-year-old stowaway wearing a British officer’s uniform.


SIVA


I can explain.


ALESTES


I don’t want you to! I want you, and your drama, off my ship, before we become implicated.


SIVA


But… I don’t have anywhere else to go.


ALESTES


Frankly, Siva, I don’t give a damn.


SIVA


(deflates) Oh. Right… I see.


[SIVA TAKES A FEW SAD FOOTSTEPS]


BAKER


Alestes. When I found you on that beach –


ALESTES


No, Baker.


BAKER


You were barely alive! A child, so alone.


ALESTES


(simultaneously, parodying) “A child, so alone!”


BAKER


If I hadn’t pulled you –


ALESTES


– out of that hurricane, yes, Baker! I know! I am not that child anymore. I haven’t been for over a decade.


BAKER


The kid needs help.


ALESTES


The “kid” is going to drag us into a headache I cannot even begin to fathom. This is my ship; I’m the captain; my decisions are final. Siva.


SIVA


(perking up) Yes?


ALESTES


Go away.


SIVA


(deflates) Oh. …I understand. (small, sad laugh) Thank you for your consideration.


[FOOTSTEPS AS SIVA LEAVES VIA THE LADDER]


ALESTES


(to Baker) What?


BAKER


Sometimes…


ALESTES


You wish you’d left me to drown?


BAKER


(fiercely) No, Alestes. Never. I just wish –


ALESTES


(interrupting) The hold’s empty. I’ll see what I can scrounge at the market. Buy some tat, hike the price, hawk it to the first fool I come across. Do that, what… a dozen more times, our coffers will be back to bursting and we can hire enough damned crew to get us across the Atlantic. Be ready to accept provisions.


BAKER


Of course.


ALESTES


And next time I catch a rat, Baker, it’s dead. No more lectures, no more strays.


BAKER


(sighing) Aye, Captain.


[MUSIC WITH RHYTHMIC DRUMBEATS AS OUR SCENE SLOWLY FADES AWAY AND IS REPLACED WITH:]


[THE HUBBUB OF A PORT. FOOTSTEPS. ALESTES HEFTS HER COIN PURSE.]


ALESTES


(to herself) Just got to find the right –


SIVA


(cheerful) I can help you search!


ALESTES


MOTHER OF –


SIVA


Find the right what? Fish-seller? British encampment? Mountain range? (gasps) Tea plantation?!


ALESTES


I thought I told you to piss off.


SIVA


Off your ship! But you need a guide, don’t you? This is Kalitivu, which isn’t your ship, and I’m a cartographer, which means I know every nook and cranny of every mountain, and I know fun facts, too, like – did you know, Ancient Greek geographers called our neighbour island of Ceylon “Taprobana,” based on –


ALESTES


Not interested.


SIVA


(stammering) No – uh – but – uhm – what about – well, well, we don’t have much a tourist might be interested in, but –


ALESTES


You really need to work on your pitch.


SIVA


(desperate) I-I-I could show you the Governor’s house!


ALESTES


Goodbye.


SIVA


It’s huge. And – and, uhm – there was a raid! Which – that’s – you like weapons, right? Is that exciting? And it’s always empty, so it would be no trouble to –


[ALESTES UNSHEATHES THE TOP OF HER SWORD.]


ALESTES


(matter-of-fact) Get in my way again and I’ll gut you, rat.


SIVA


(terrified) Right! Yes. Of course.


[CRUNCHY FOOTSTEPS AS ALESTES WALKS AWAY]


SIVA


(strained) Have a beautiful day!


[SIVA’S FOOTSTEPS RESOUND. IT BECOMES FORESTED AS HE WALKS.]


(self-pep talk) All right, Siva, old chap, this is fine. More than fine. It’s an island! There’ll be more ships. There are always more ships. Just one more day, and there’ll be another ship, captained by a captain with less swords and… more… smiles! Yes. Good plan, Siva. (affecting slightly different voice, conversing with himself) Thank you, Siva. Just gotta avoid the town, and avoid all the soldiers.


[FOLIAGE CRUNCHES AND RUSTLES, INSECTS BUZZ AND BIRDS CHATTER, AS THE SOUND OF THE PORT FADES]


Walk into the forest. You like sleeping out in the forest. It’s like being in the camp again! Just with less… food. And fire.


[INSECT SOUNDS BECOME MORE PROMINENT]


But Siva! This whole island is full of food! (replying) You’re right, Siva, just because you were a cartographer and not a botanist doesn’t mean you can’t pick out something edible! Avoid red!


(doubt) Ah… but strawberries are red. Hm. Green is… good for you, right?


[SIVA PULLS A LEAF OFF OF A TREE AND EATS IT]


[HE IMMEDIATELY SPITS IT OUT]


Hm. This is fine! Everything’s going to be fine. I don’t need to eat! Once I’m on a ship, they’ll give me rations!


[THE DISTANT VOICES OF PEOPLE ARE BECOMING CLEARER: IDLE, LOUD CONVERSATION]


And if there isn’t a ship in the morning, then… Then… One more night in the rainforest, the scary men won’t catch me and I’ll be on the first ship to London –


[SIVA HALTS SUDDENLY]


[THIS IS A CLEARING, WITH A CAMPFIRE AND SCARY MEN]


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


(startled) Wha – what are you doing here?


SIVA


Ah. (terrified) Hello, gentlemen.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[LOUD HUBBUB OF A MARKET IN THE PORT]


ALESTES


No, no, no, too expensive! I wouldn’t pay that in London, let alone Kalitivu!


MARKET SELLER


This is best price in Kalitivu, you won’t get cheaper anywhere else on the island.


ALESTES


Look at this! Chipped glaze, and in a style three decades out of fashion!


MARKET SELLER


Full price, no discounts for “merchants” like you.


ALESTES


I’m not paying full price for goods like this!


MARKET SELLER


(snorts) Go on then, walk away.


ALESTES


Two paisa.


MARKET SELLER


Two rupee.


ALESTES


A quarter anna.


MARKET SELLER


(amused at Alestes’s resistance) Two rupee.


ALESTES


One anna. Final offer.


MARKET SELLER


Keep walking, girl.


ALESTES


“Captain.”


MARKET SELLER


Hah! What ship would make you Captain?


[A NOW-FAMILIAR SOUND: ALESTES STARTS TO DRAW HER SWORD]


[DISTANTLY, A MUSKET SHOT]


ALESTES


What the –


MARKET SELLER


(smug) They caught another one.


ALESTES


Another – what?


MARKET SELLER


Wannabe revolutionary, shot for trying to cheat the crown and its children.


ALESTES


“Children”? Huh.


[SWORD IS SHEATHED]


You really think some royal across the sea cares about you, some piss-poor porcelain merchant, all the way out here?


MARKET SELLER


You – (audibly holds themself back) Go on, watch in the square. See what folk less lenient than me do with shameless brats like you.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC, OMINOUS AND LOW]


[A CROWD MILLS EXCITEDLY AROUND A PLATFORM IN THE SQUARE. ALESTES PUSHES HERSELF THROUGH ONLOOKERS.]


ALESTES


(faint among shouts of crowd) Move. Get out of my way.


[A VOICE RINGS OUT ABOVE THE CROWD:]


LIEUTENANT GEORGE


Listen.


Watch.


Do not look away.


(pronounced with a studied correctness) Sivapathasundaram. Charged with… desertion.


[THE CROWD BOOS AND JEERS]


ALESTES


Oh. Good.


[SIVA IS DRAGGED, STRUGGLING, THROUGH THE CROWD]


SIVA


I swear, I didn’t – I-I wasn’t – I just needed –


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


(deadpan) Keep mewling, kid, see where that gets you.


GEORGE


For this crime he will face a fair trial. Lenience will mean corporal punishment, here, in public. Justice will be to put him to the firing line.


[SIVA STRUGGLES IN THEIR GRIP]


SIVA


Please! Ask Lieutenant-Colonel Shaw, he’ll vouch for me –


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


Shut your trap while Lieutenant George is addressing you!


SIVA


(shouting) Or – or Lance Corporal Davids, or Private Pearson… or – Governor Peters!


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


(scoffing) Peters couldn’t save his own arse, you think he’d come get yours?


GEORGE


Silence, the lot of you.


SIVA


But… but they…


GEORGE


Finally, conspiracy with the group calling themselves the “Fly Fishers.”


[THE CROWD BOOS A LITTLE LOUDER AT THIS]


What say you to this accusation, boy?


SIVA


This is all a mistake! I wasn’t running away, not forever! Nani – my Nani, my grandmother – she – in the raid – and I – I just needed some time to – (yanking in breaths painfully) a-and then they said I was deserting, which I wasn’t!


GEORGE


Casualties are natural in the course of exterminating those who see fit to undermine our Empire. Do you disagree, boy?


SIVA


I-I…


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


Hang him for treason!


GEORGE


Listen.


Watch.


Do not look away.


See what comes from disobeying. Watch as justice prevails. Feel our lenience when it is given fairly!


SIVA


No, please!


ALESTES


(to herself) Always a shame when they’re taken so young.


(takes a bracing breath) Oh well. Was nice knowing you, you strange little tadpole. May you be less pathetic in your next life.


SIVA


(recognition) (a gasp) Miss… Alestes?


ALESTES


Damn it.


SIVA


(disbelievingly) You came to save me?! Miss Alestes, I – How can I ever repay you?


ALESTES


You’ve got the wrong person, kid!


SIVA


I knew from the second I first saw you, I thought, “wow, she’s so cool and brave and talented, and her sword is so shiny and pointy and –”


GEORGE


ENOUGH OF THIS FARCE. I will have QUIET, do you understand me?


[SIVA WHIMPERS]


[TENSE MUSIC FADES IN]


Sivapathasundaram. Charged with desertion, treason, conspiracy and contempt. He will be punished as all others calling themselves rebels were: death.


[SIVA WHIMPERS AGAIN]


ALESTES


(recalling, against her will) “A child, so alone…”


(sighs) What Baker doesn’t know can’t hurt him.


…But he’ll be able to tell, he always can.


Uuuughhhhhhhh…


[LONG INTERNAL DEBATE]


[DEBATE IS WON BY THE “BAKER” SIDE, TO ALESTES’S CLEAR ANNOYANCE]


All right, fine.


[ALESTES STEPS INTO THE SQUARE]


(bright, only a hint of contempt) I have a question for you, boys.


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


(bored) Step aside.


ALESTES


It’s a very serious question.


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


Piss off, unless you want trouble too!


ALESTES


You’re not even the least bit curious about what I have to ask?


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


Last warning.


ALESTES


Or what, you’ll shoot me?


[BANG! A FLOCK OF SEA BIRDS STARTLE, THE CROWD SHOUTS, BUT THE SHOT GOES WIDE.]


You won’t get very far in life if your aim’s as bad as that.


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


That was a warning shot!


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


And your last!


ALESTES


Mmmhm.


[HER FOOTSTEPS DO NOT STOP]


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


Halt! Don’t you come any closer!


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


Should I raise the alarm, sir?


GEORGE


(amused, slow) It’s a coloured woman and a boy, private. (laughingly) Do you fear we need assistance?


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


(uncertain) Uh… no, sir?


GEORGE


You have a question, girl?


ALESTES


(matter-of-fact) When I kill you… would you rather the sword, or the pistol?


[BEAT]


[GEORGE BURSTS INTO LAUGHTER]


GEORGE


Mighty words, girl –


[ALESTES QUICK-DRAWS A GUN FROM A HOLSTER AND FIRES]


[GEORGE CRIES OUT IN PAIN]


[THE CROWD GOES FRANTIC WITH PANIC]


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


Lieutenant George!


ALESTES


(to Siva) Get to the Netaoansom, I’ll hold them off!


SIVA


To the what?


ALESTES


The ship!


SIVA


Ah. That makes sense in context –


ALESTES


RUN!


[THEY RUN]


[MORE TENSE MUSIC]


GEORGE


You, don’t let them escape. You, raise the alarm!


BRITISH SOLDIER 3


But sir, you’re bleeding –?


GEORGE


GO!


SOLDIERS 2&3


Yes, sir!


[SOLDIER 3 RUNS OFF, WHISTLING FOR BACKUP]


[AN ALARM BELL STARTS RINGING AS ALESTES INTERCEPTS SOLDIER 2]


ALESTES


What will it be, friend, the blade or the bullet?


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


Insolent woman –


ALESTES


“Insolent”! That word’s a bit above your pay grade, no?


BRITISH SOLDIER 2


You –


GEORGE


She’s playing games with you! Shoot her!


[BRITISH SOLDIER 2 SHOOTS]


ALESTES


(mock-concerned) Oh, sweetheart, was that your best effort?


[ALESTES DRAWS HER SWORD AND CUTS THE SOLDIER DOWN WITH A CRY. HE FALLS TO THE GROUND]


[ALESTES APPROACHES GEORGE, GETS IN CLOSE]


ALESTES


Lieutenant George.


GEORGE


You will pay for this, girl.


ALESTES


I doubt that very much.


[BANG.]


[GEORGE YELPS.]


[BEAT.]


GEORGE


You… missed.


ALESTES


“Feel our lenience when it is given fairly,” pig.


[THE ALARM RINGS LOUD AND CLEAR]


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[ALESTES CATCHES UP TO SIVA. IN THE DISTANCE, A GROUP OF SOLDIERS ARE ARMING UP. THE BRITISH ALARM BELL CONTINUES TO SOUND.]


ALESTES


(panting) Can you run faster?!


SIVA


(panting) No, Miss – ah – Captain!


ALESTES


Christ – what can you do?!


SIVA


I’m a cartographer, Mi – Captain!


[A MUSKET SHOT WHISTLES THROUGH THE AIR]


ALESTES


Zigzag as you run! Did they teach you anything in the army?


[SEVERAL MUSKET SHOTS PUNCTUATE THEIR CONVERSATION]


SIVA


No, Captain!


ALESTES


Get down!


[A SHOT WHISTLES OVER THEIR HEADS, FAR TOO CLOSE]


[THEY CATCH THEIR BREATH]


SIVA


Thank you, Captain, for saving me!


ALESTES


This is not the time.


SIVA


You didn’t have to, and –


ALESTES


I didn’t do it for you.


SIVA


(genuine question) Who did you do it for?


ALESTES


(ignoring him) They’re approaching the bend in the road. We’ll have a few seconds to get across the dock to the ship –


SIVA


Well, thank you, regardless! Even if it wasn’t for me, specifically, you still saved my life!


ALESTES


I should have left you there.


SIVA


But you didn’t!


[A NEW SOUND: SAILS BLOW IN THE WIND]


(immediate panic) Captain, your ship, it’s leaving!


ALESTES


Baker must have seen the commotion. Good man, catching the wind for us! Come on, it’ll be a running jump.


[ALESTES PULLS SIVA INTO A RUN ACROSS THE DOCKS]


SIVA


What? No, I couldn’t possibly –


[THE SOUND OF THE WAVES GROW LOUDER]


ALESTES


Get some speed in you!


[SIVA AND ALESTES DASH DOWN THE BOARDWALK]


ALESTES


Jump, Siva, go!


SIVA


(panting) AaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAA –


[SIVA JUMPS AND IS CAUGHT IN BAKER’S WAITING ARMS]


BAKER


I’ve got you, climb up! There we are!


[ALESTES JUMPS AND CATCHES HERSELF IN THE ROPES OF THE SHIP]


ALESTES


Baker, unfurl the jib!


BAKER


Aye, Captain!


ALESTES


Siva, take the glass, tell me if they’ve got cannons readied –


SIVA


Yes, Captain!


ALESTES


Let’s get outta here!


[WHOOSH – THE JIB SAIL FILLS WITH WIND – AND THE NETAOANSOM IS OFF.]


ALESTES & BAKER


(triumphant) Woohoo!


[SIVA BEGINS TO CRY IN RELIEF]


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[A WAVE CRASHES]


[WE’RE ASAIL: THE LAPPING OF WAVES, THE HOWLING OF THE WIND, AND THE SEA BIRDS ARE MUFFLED. THE SHIP CREAKS.]


BAKER


We were lucky they had no ships at the ready. Too busy re-provisioning.


ALESTES


Kau sai – provisions!


BAKER


(lower) We’re supposed to be keeping a low profile, Alestes. Especially this close to his territory.


ALESTES


Good thing I didn’t pay that hack market seller.


BAKER


Who knows where his area of control extends now?


ALESTES


Another blasted week of hardtack.


[ALESTES SITS ON HER BED HEAVILY AND GROANS – IN PAIN]


BAKER


(sudden worry) Were you injured?


ALESTES


(gritted teeth) I’m fine.


BAKER


Here, let me check your –


ALESTES


Stop buzzing, old man, I’m fine.


BAKER


Are you sure?


ALESTES


I need a meal, Baker. A proper one. That’s all.


BAKER


(letting it lie for now) …Siva, he said he knows the area. He might know some islands out of Gammon’s control.


ALESTES


Good-for-nothing better pay his way somehow.


BAKER


I’ll make sure he’s settled in. You rest up.


ALESTES


Tell him not to touch anything. Any food he finds down there is mine.


BAKER


(fondly) Aye, Captain.


And… thank you. For helping him.


ALESTES


(yawning) I didn’t do it for… whatever.


BAKER


Night, Alestes.


[ALESTES MAKES A NONCOMMITTAL GRUNT]


[THE CABIN DOOR ROLLS CLOSED]


ALESTES


(softer, to herself) Goodnight, Baker.


	





    SEAS002 — Heavy Cargo



	

[SHOW THEME - INTRO]


BAKER


Rusty Quill Presents: Trice Forgotten.


Episode Two: Heavy Cargo.


[THEME FINISHES]


[WE ARE IN NANI’S SMALL KITCHEN. BUBBLING, STEAMING, AND THE HISS OF OIL AS INGREDIENTS ARE ADDED TO A PAN]


[NANI AND SIVA’S VOICES ECHO; THIS IS A MEMORY]


NANI


(singing softly) Khoka ghumalo, para juralo; Khoka ghumalo, para juralo…


[SIVA COMES BOLTING INTO THE KITCHEN, TRIUMPHANT]


[NANI BUSTLES ABOUT THE KITCHEN]


SIVA


Nana, Nani! It happened! They promoted me! “Assistant Cartographer Siva!” Lieutenant-Colonel Shaw himself said I was the youngest boy they had ever promoted! And – and I have a new uniform, and Private Pearson cleared out some old beer bottles from a corner of the mess, so I would have somewhere to work! And I have two boxes, one to sit on and one to draw my maps – (contented sigh) Ah! It’s been a most wonderful day.


[SILENCE]


(worried) Nani? You… do think it’s wonderful?


NANI


(arch) Mmm. Here you are in my kitchen! And not a greeting for your Nani, eh?


SIVA


(understanding) Nani! (fondly) Vanakam Nani, ithu atputhamana vaasanai! [Translation: Hello Nani, it smells wonderful!]


[SIVA GIGGLES]


NANI


Flattery, is it? Perhaps you could manage to talk and roll these rotis at the same time, seeing as you’re such a clever boy?


SIVA


Yes, yes, look, here I go, rolling rotis. See?


[HE PULLS THE BOWL OF DOUGH AND ROLLING STONE TOWARDS HIM AND STARTS ROLLING]


[A FEW MOMENTS OF QUIET, THEN:]


SIVA


(giving in) But do you not think it is exciting?!


NANI


(looking at the rotis) They’re too thick, and they won’t bake properly. Put some muscle into it.


SIVA


Nani!


[BEAT]


NANI


Anbe, nee santhosamaga yirupathal ennakum santhosam. [Translation: Dear, I’m happy because you’re happy.] (she lets out a breath) I always knew you were a bright one.


SIVA


This could be the start of something great, Nani. I’m already ahead with my Latin and Greek, and if I work hard – Private Pearson says I could go anywhere in the Empire with what they’re teaching me.


NANI


And where will you go, when you have had enough of me?


SIVA


Nani, I’ll never leave you. (beat) But – perhaps Cambridge.


NANI


Cambridge? Ah. Go and bring the mallung.


[SIVA FETCHES THE POT]


And what will you do there?


SIVA


I’ll read history, of course. The progress of the world, the great men who shaped it – laid out like a book for me to understand! And then I’ll work at the Queen’s Museum.


NANI


The Queen’s Museum! With all the treasures of their history, and they still feel the need to come here and take ours?


SIVA


(thinking she doesn’t believe in him) I can do it, Nani. The British in the camp say that I am improving every day.


[AA NOISE BEGINS SOFTLY IN THE BACKGROUND, A NOISE THAT SHOULDN’T BE THERE: THE CREAKING OF A SHIP’S ROPES AND THE WARPING OF WOOD.]


NANI


It’s not you I’m worried about, paetiya.


(carefully) (she sounds further away) I just want you to remember… (echoing) Your future is not written just yet.


[THE PRESENT. QUIET MOVEMENT OF WATER AGAINST THE HULL, THE CRY OF BIRDS, AND NOT A HINT OF BREEZE. THE KIND OF HEAT HUM THAT SIGNIFIES STILLNESS, STULTIFICATION.]


[BAKER HUMS SOFTLY TO HIMSELF AS HE WORKS. SIVA APPROACHES UNCERTAINLY.]


SIVA


(clears throat) Good morning.


BAKER


Trouble sleeping?


SIVA


(forced cheer) I-I would like to be helpful, please.


BAKER


Helpful?


SIVA


You are… unfamiliar with the concept?


BAKER


(wry) You could say that. What did you have in mind?


SIVA


Perhaps I could help with these – (trying to impress) l-lines.


BAKER


Ropes.


SIVA


Ropes, that you’re folding –


BAKER


Stowing.


SIVA


(a flicker of frustration) Stowing!


BAKER


(sighs; throws him a bone) When you prepare a rope for a task, it becomes a line. These are unemployed, so they’re just ropes.


[A WAVE SWELLS]


(gentle) Why don’t you relax? There’ll be plenty to do once Alestes is up.


SIVA


Then… perhaps I could prepare breakfast for when she awakes?


BAKER


If you can make anything out of stale hardtack and dust, I reckon even the Captain will crack a smile.


SIVA


Stale hardtack…?


BAKER


Stores are still empty. In her haste to bring you aboard, the Captain didn’t finish her weekly shopping.


SIVA


(a little alarmed) Then we should make for a port posthaste, should we not?


BAKER


(light tease) Why didn’t I think of that!


We’re becalmed, lad. (explaining) No wind, we’re stuck. I hate to say it but if something doesn’t turn up soon, we could be in trouble.


SIVA


Something… like that?


[BAKER PUTS DOWN HIS ROPE AND SQUINTS AT WHERE SIVA IS POINTING.]


[THEN BAKER STARTS TO LAUGH, ASTONISHED.]


BAKER


I don’t believe it.


SIVA


It is, isn’t it?


BAKER


A boat –


SIVA


– absolutely loaded with food!


[BAKER CLAPS SIVA ON THE BACK SEVERAL TIMES]


BAKER


You got any more tricks like that up your sleeve? Can’t summon me a pint, could you?


SIVA


Jackfruit, kangkong, guava – (his voice climbs higher) and those are the ripest mangoes I’ve ever seen! (calling out) AHOY THERE, TRAVELLER! COME ABOARD, WEARY –


BAKER


Whoa, whoa, whoa, what are you doing?


SIVA


They have food! I thought we needed –


BAKER


You don’t invite someone on board without the Captain’s say-so! W-what if they’re dangerous? What if they’re carrying sickness?


SIVA


(alarmed) Do you think they have sickness?!


BAKER


(sighs) That’s not the – it’s protocol to ask –


Never mind. Too late now.


[BUMP AS THE BOAT GENTLY HITS THE SIDE OF THE NETA.]


SIVA


(gasping, loud whisper) What if they’re a pirate?


BAKER


(amused) With mangoes?


(calling) Make yourself known, stranger!


[CREAKING AS SOMEONE VERY TALL AND VERY MUSCULAR CLIMBS THE LADDER ONTO THE DECK]


[THE PERSON LANDS WITH A THUMP]


SIVA


(awed) Gosh. They could lift me like a sack of flour!


NOOR


Well met, friends.


BAKER


Forgive my young crewmate’s… enthusiasm in hailing you aboard – he’s new to the waters. (introduction) Baker.


NOOR


Noor.


BAKER


That’s a handsome haul you’ve got there, Noor.


NOOR


A productive day’s work, alhamdulillah.


BAKER


Mm. I don’t suppose we could interest you in –


SIVA


(finding his voice) Siva!


[BEAT]


NOOR


(confused) Interest me in… Siva?


SIVA


No, I’m – I’m Siva. Sivapathasundaram. And, and this is Baker – well, you, you know that, and this is the (carefully, slowly) Net-ah-wan-sun, that is the, the ship, the ship that we’re standing on, and what you don’t see is Captain Alestes. She’s – she’s doing important, ah, Captain things down-downstairs right now and – and you’re Noor, which, um, obviously, you know, and – and we’d like some food please.


[BEAT]


[NOOR BURSTS OUT LAUGHING – A STRANGELY MAGICAL SOUND, PURE ENJOYMENT, AND IT RELAXES EVERYONE ON DECK]


NOOR


Nice to meet you, Siva of the Netaoansom. As for the food –


BAKER


I think what the lad means to ask is if we can make a trade – though we’ve very little to barter with.


NOOR


(confused) Your stores are empty?


BAKER


(assenting sigh) As an Englishman’s heart.


NOOR


But I don’t understand.


BAKER


What?


NOOR


This is one of the most fertile island chains on the Indian coast. Y-you can weigh anchor on any spit of land within a few miles and find sustenance.


SIVA


You… (even more awed) you mean you found all of this?!


NOOR


Not all of it, but – enough to barter for that which I could not forage, yes.


[BEAT]


SIVA


Could you show me?


BAKER


Siva…


SIVA


(to Noor) Please?


BAKER


(quiet) I’m not sure it’s such a good idea for you to leave the ship, and we can’t impose –


NOOR


(to Baker) No imposition. There’s a cay a few miles to the west. I could have him back by high sun.


SIVA


Please, Baker. We’ve got nothing to trade, and I promise I’ll work hard to earn my share of supper!


BAKER


(sigh) Back by midday then. You’ll know where to find us. (wry) Not like we’re going anywhere.


[THE DRUMBEATS OF TRANSITIONAL MUSIC FADE IN, THEN OUT]


[THE BEACH OF A SMALL CAY IN THE INDIAN OCEAN. THE RUSH OF OCEAN WAVES. LUSH, ENTICING CHITTERING AND RUSTLING FROM THE SURROUNDING SRI LANKAN FOREST – BIRDS CALL, INSECTS HUM]


[NOOR AND SIVA HAVE FINISHED THEIR FORAGING EXPEDITION AND ARE LOADING THE ROWING BOAT]


SIVA


(singing “The British Grenadier” joyfully) Some talk of Alexander and some of Hercules! Of Hector and Lysander and such great names as these! But of all the world’s brave heroes, there’s none that can compare! With a tow, row, row, row, row, row, to Siva a-a-a-nd Noooooor!


[NOOR LAUGHS THAT LONG, MAGICAL LAUGH]


SIVA


I think that’s the last of the haul. All safely packed – sorry, stowed away. I can’t wait to show Baker! You know, he says people used to come from miles around to taste his cooking? Of course, I’m no slouch in the kitchen myself, I assist my Nani all the time – ah, oh, uh,


[SIVA AUDIBLY PUSHES HIMSELF OUT OF A MEMORY]


“Assisted.”


– I mean, I called her my Nani but of course, she wasn’t actually my blood, but I do think of her as my blood, or… I-I did think of her as…


Anyway! My actual parents were Tamil and not Bengali like my Nani, so she learned Tamil recipes for me, and I learned Bengali ones from her! Do you have a family?


[NOOR MAKES THE BRIEFEST OF UNCOMFORTABLE NOISES BUT IT HARDLY MATTERS BECAUSE SIVA PLOUGHS ON.]


And Captain Alestes! I can’t imagine she won’t be pleased – not that I’ve yet to see her pleased – but she must be capable of it! She is a human being, after all! I mean, I think she is –


NOOR


A good meal softens even the hardest of hearts.


SIVA


Very wise! Very wise indeed! Do you cook?


NOOR


I’ve not much skill for it. But then, I never had much call – for me, little surmounts the pleasure of (pleased) crunching fresh, raw radishes.


SIVA


(shocked) Oh no. No, no, no, that won’t do at all – you must let me make you a curry to thank you. (gasps to himself) Chicken with cashews, perhaps – or white fish stewed tenderly with tamarind – some mutton rolls on the side…


NOOR


(gentle) Or, perhaps there is no need to cook meat at all.


[BEAT]


SIVA


Oh. I-I-I-I’m so sorry, I didn’t realise – are you a monk?


NOOR


(snorts, amused) Not to my knowledge.


SIVA


No, it’s just that mostly when people don’t eat meat it’s because they’re very… um, extremely…  pious. Is it… prohibited for you?


NOOR


No. I just… prefer not to.


SIVA


Never at all? Not even good old (tough voice) “meat and two veg,” (normal voice) as Lieutenant-Colonel Shaw says – though I confess I’m never quite sure what the meat in question is supposed to be, it’s always so tough and grey –


NOOR


One day I simply looked at my plate and thought, “not for me.”


SIVA


(fascinated) I see.


(brightening, claps) Egg rice and hoppers, then!


NOOR


Not eggs either, I’m afraid.


SIVA


(astounded) Not eggs?


NOOR


I do not wish to take anything from an animal it will not give me willingly. So no – not eggs, or milk.


SIVA


But the Bible says that the promised land was flowing with milk and honey! Surely if God wants us to, then –


NOOR


Not my Bible. Nor my God.


SIVA


(considering) Ohh.


And – do all your people eat this way?


NOOR


No. (throwing him a bone) I come from a fishing village – most make a living from their catches.


[IN THE WIND, A BAMBOO PIPE. BARELY NOTICEABLE.]


SIVA


Is that why you left? So you wouldn’t have to fish? I imagine it’s a bloody business, all those guts and gills. What did your family think when you told them you were leaving?


NOOR


(uncomfortable) I – they –


SIVA


And how did you come to be so far out on the ocean alone? E-even with your, your – impressive physique, the stamina to row that far must be –


NOOR


I don’t really like to talk about –


[THE BAMBOO PIPE PLAYS ON, HIGH, A LITTLE HAUNTING]


SIVA


And those bracelets you’re wearing, such beauty! What is their meaning? They must be precious objects indeed for you to bring them with you – who gave them –?


NOOR


Lemongrass!


[BEAT]


SIVA


I’m sorry?


NOOR


Over there, a particularly fine growth of lemongrass. I-I’ll just go and –


SIVA


I can come with you –!


NOOR


No! (pause) No need. I-I can do it myself.


SIVA


(beginning to realise his mistake) O-oh. I really didn’t mean to, to pry – I was just curious about your –


NOOR


(abrupt, loud) They’re just things! No deeper meaning than that.


SIVA


Are you sure? Because I really didn’t meant to…


[NOOR CRUNCHES HURRIEDLY OFF ACROSS THE SAND]


…upset you.


[SIVA SIGHS]


Well done, Siva, you old charmer, you. “Welcome to the Netaoansom! Here’s the local blithering idiot to make you feel at home.”


[AN ARCH, ALMOST INDOLENT VOICE COMES FLOATING OUT OF SEEMINGLY NOWHERE.]


ANH


I don’t know. I think you’re rather sweet.


[SIVA GASPS]


(then, business-like) Still going to knock you out with this oar, though.


SIVA


Excuse me –?


[CLONK!]


[AN URK! FROM SIVA]


ANH


(calling) Bo’sun! Get him aboard.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC: HIGH STRINGS]


[AND WE’RE BACK TO THE DECK OF THE NETA. SOUNDS AS BEFORE: WATER AGAINST THE HULL, HEAT HUM. THE GULLS SOUND MORE FRANTIC]


BAKER


And you’re sure you didn’t see who took him?


NOOR


(distraught, close to tears) By the time I got back to the shore, they were too far away!


BAKER


Did you see a flag?


NOOR


(flustered) I don’t know, I. I only got a glimpse –


BAKER


Anything you can remember –


NOOR


I –


BAKER


(clearly also panicking) Anything at all – how many guns? What did the prow look like? Describe the –


NOOR


I didn’t see, because… (voice cracking) I hid!


[BEAT]


BAKER


(extremely gentle) There now, child. You did right to hide.


NOOR


I let them take him!


BAKER


What were you going to do? Fight them with your bare hands? You may have muscles, but something tells me you didn’t get them in combat.


NOOR


No, but –


BAKER


It’s a terrible thing, guilt. Terrible. And unhelpful.


[IN THE DISTANCE, THUMPS ON A LADDER]


NOOR


Can you get him back?


BAKER


That’s not really up to me. That’s a decision for –


[THE HATCH SWINGS OPEN WITH A DRAMATIC BANG]


ALESTES


WHAT in the name of DAVID JONES’ BARNACLE CRUSTED LOCKER is going on up here? Can a body not get some SLEEP without being woken by WAILING fit to rouse the DEAD –?


[ALESTES SPOTS NOOR]


Either you’re new here or Siva has undergone a very dramatic transformation.


NOOR


Yes, I –


[BAKER STEPS IN SMOOTHLY]


BAKER


This is Noor, Captain. And they are extremely grateful for your permission to set foot aboard your ship.


ALESTES


That’s funny, I don’t remember giving it to them.


BAKER


(careful) In light of the cargo they bring with them, I thought you would forgive me for speaking on your behalf.


ALESTES


Oh you did, did you? Remind me to –


(abruptly changing tack) What “cargo”?


BAKER


Supplies. And fresh ones at that. We won’t be eating hardtack for a good long while.


[ALESTES CONSIDERS]


ALESTES


I see. (beat) Perhaps your insubordination can be overlooked, just this once. If that’s all, I’m going back to bed.


NOOR


Wait!


[BAKER SUCKS IN HIS BREATH. THIS IS NOT HOW TO TALK TO ALESTES.]


ALESTES


(dangerous) What did you say?


NOOR


Wait… Captain?


BAKER


Someone’s taken Siva. He and Noor went looking for food – someone jumped him as they were leaving.


ALESTES


(to Noor) And why didn’t they take you as well, new blood? Couldn’t find a sack big enough?


[BAKER CONTINUES BEFORE NOOR HAS TO ANSWER THIS.]


BAKER


Noor saw Siva being rowed to another ship. Big – bigger than ours.


ALESTES


Not hard, is it?


(audible shrug) Look. Clearly his British friends have taken the opportunity to haul him back to whatever kind of rough justice is waiting for him. I saved him once, I’m not doing it again! Afternoon, all.


BAKER


Alestes!


ALESTES


I’m not running a rescue service for nervous urchins.


NOOR


(unsure) I do not believe it was a British ship.


ALESTES


(snort) And how do you know?


[DISTANTLY, THE FLUTE ECHOES AGAIN]


NOOR


I heard a flute playing. Not a, a fife, a –


ALESTES


A bamboo flute.


NOOR


Yes – how did you –?


ALESTES


(of course it’s her) Anh.


[ANH’S FLUTE FADES INTO TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[THE BRIG OF ANH’S SHIP. MISERABLE, DRIPPING. A CONSTANT SCUM OF WATER ACROSS THE FLOOR SO ALL FOOTSTEPS SLAP MURKILY IN THE CRAMPED SPACE. OMINOUS CREAKING OF TIMBER AND A SKITTERING AND SQUEAK OF RATS.]


[SIVA IS TIED TO A BARREL, SITTING ON THE DAMP FLOOR. ANH THROWS A BUCKET OF WATER AT HIS FACE]


[SIVA GASPS AND SPLUTTERS]


ANH


That’s Captain Anh to you, scum!


SIVA


Of course. Where – (coughs) where are my manners?


ANH


Timid little thing, aren’t you? Lying there soaked to the skin, not a drop of fight in you.


(takes a breath) You know what you remind me of? A minnow. The kind of fish that’s too small to even bother throwing back.


SIVA


Now, I-I’m sure this can all be resolved civilly if we just remember our Ps and Qs –


[ANH THROWS ANOTHER BUCKET OF COLD WATER AT SIVA’S HEAD]


[SIVA GASPS FROM SHOCK AND COLD]


Or no, we can do things your way! I see the wisdom now.


ANH


Tell me everything you know, minnow.


SIVA


Kn-know?


ANH


About the Florists!


SIVA


Everything? That could – take a while.


ANH


I’ve got all the time in the world.


[BEAT]


SIVA


Well, I-I could start with the basic definition, I suppose, being the, the profession of those who sell and arrange flowers –


[SHING – ANH HAS HER CUTLASS TO HIS NECK.]


(strangulated) Urk.


ANH


Think. Very. Carefully. About what you say next.


SIVA


Please – I-I don’t know what you want, or who you are!


[BEAT]


ANH


You really don’t, do you? (softer, put out) She hasn’t mentioned me.


SIVA


“Sh-she”? (a gamble) Do you mean… Alestes?


[ANH SNARLS WITH RAGE]


[SHE HURLS HER CUTLASS PAST SIVA’S EAR AT A ROOF BEAM, WHERE IT STICKS AND WOBBLES GENTLY TO AND FRO]


ANH


Never say that name to me again, or next time, the cutlass goes through you, not the beam.


[SHE RETRIEVES THE CUTLASS WITH A SHINK]


SIVA


You – have some kind of history with Al – (catching himself) with… her?


[ANH LETS OUT A LONG, BITTER LAUGH]


ANH


“History.” You really are a little Brit, aren’t you? Incapable of speaking in anything but frilly euphemisms.


SIVA


You know, I do sympathise! Not to speak ill of one’s captain but she can be very difficult at times –


ANH


Don’t you dare speak of Alestes in that manner, you unworthy little –


[ANH STOPS, TAKES A DEEP BREATH, A SHAKY LAUGH. SHAKES IT OFF.]


Well. I’ve got you now, minnow. And if she wants you back – she’ll just have to come and see me, won’t she?


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC: LIGHT DRUMS]


[THE GALLEY OF THE NETAOANSOM. AN ASSORTMENTS OF UTENSILS – AND NOW, VARIOUS PRODUCE – HANG DOWN FROM THE CEILING, SWAYING AS THE SHIP SAILS.]


[ALESTES SITS AT THE TABLE, CHOWING DOWN ON A BOWL OF FRUIT WHILE NOOR AND BAKER TOWER OVER HER.]


BAKER


Captain!


ALESTES


(mouth full) What?!


BAKER


You can’t just sit there and eat mango!


ALESTES


(mouth full) The hell I can’t.


BAKER


(stern) Alestes.


[BEAT]


[ALESTES SWALLOWS NOISILY]


ALESTES


(sulky) Yes?


BAKER


It’s Anh. She’s not going to just – go away.


ALESTES


You know it’s a trap, right?


BAKER


Of course.


ALESTES


An insultingly obvious trap?


BAKER


(lets out a breath) Are you angrier about the trap, or that she didn’t put more effort into it –?


ALESTES


That’s enough out of you, old man.


NOOR


(sharp) You would speak to your elders so disrespectfully?


ALESTES


Who are you anyway?


Don’t answer, I don’t care.


NOOR


Siva is being held captive! They might be torturing him, doing Allah knows what –


ALESTES


(soothing) No, I shouldn’t think so.


NOOR


(hope) No?


ALESTES


No. He’s probably already dead.


BAKER


You know damn well the reason Anh took him is to get your attention. That makes this your problem.


ALESTES


So I should go and impale myself on her blade because it’s, what, the decent thing to do?


NOOR


You should go because I’ll pay you.


[HEAVY SILENCE]


ALESTES


(slowly) Interesting. How much?


NOOR


I don’t have much in the way of… actual coin –


ALESTES


Pass.


NOOR


But I’m strong. I can lift more than your friend here, and thrice as much as you, I’d wager. I brought you more food today than it seems you’ve seen in a month. You can have my labour.


ALESTES


Don’t need labour. Need coin.


NOOR


(voice climbing) And how do you intend to get coin on a ship you can’t sail, starving, half to death?


[NASTY SILENCE. NOOR’S GOT ALESTES, THOUGH SHE DOESN’T WANT TO ADMIT IT.]


ALESTES


…A year.


NOOR


Three months. That’s more than enough!


ALESTES


Ten.


NOOR


Six.


ALESTES


Six months… and those pretty bracelets you’re wearing.


NOOR


My –?


[JANGLING OF SAID BRACELETS]


No!


ALESTES


Poor Siva. I hear Anh keeps her knives sharp by skinning live rats she finds in the hold.


NOOR


I cannot believe you would have me barter for the life of a living soul.


ALESTES


I’m not the one that sat back and watched the poor soul get dragged off.


[BEAT]


[ALESTES CONTINUES TO CHEW]


NOOR


(beaten) Very well.


[NOOR TAKES OFF THEIR BRACELETS AND PUTS THEM ON THE TABLE WITH A FINAL JANGLE.]


You had better get him back, “Captain.” It is not wise to call down a debt like this unless you intend to pay it.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[THE BRIG AS BEFORE. ANH IS TRYING TO DROWN OUT SIVA’S VOICE WITH HER FLUTE, UNSUCCESSFULLY.]


SIVA


(voice fades in; has clearly been talking for a while) I just could not believe they didn’t want to see my stamp collection! And then anyway… so then after they told me they had found my Nani in the wreckage… (tearfully) Oon Nani aasirvatham oonaku eppotum erikkum. [Translation: Blessings will always burn for Nani.]


(he sniffs) I’m sorry, I just – you understand.


[THE FLUTE MAKES A DISCORDANT NOTE]


ANH


(bewildered, outraged) Do I?!


SIVA


After that the British tried to shoot me, saying I was secretly a “Fly Fisher,” which I really don’t understand because I absolutely cannot fish, and I’m usually very good at getting along with people –


ANH


Good God can you please –


[MERCIFULLY, FROM THE CEILING ABOVE COME THREE LOUD BLOWS: ALESTES HAMMERING HER FIST ON THE BRIG TRAPDOOR.]


ALESTES


(from above, muffled) Anh, you daughter of misery! Give me back my bilge-rat!


ANH


(to Siva) Oh, thank God. Mummy’s here.


ALESTES


Let me in this minute or I’ll shoot this hatch to pieces!


ANH


(calling) It opens upwards, Alestes, you can let yourself in.


ALESTES


Ah. Yes.


[THE HEAVY TRAPDOOR GROANS OPEN]


[ALESTES JUMPS DOWN INTO THE BRIG – SPLASH!]


ALESTES


Now: unhand him.


ANH


(mock-sweet) No time for pleasantries? After you went to all that trouble to find me?


ALESTES


You were moored a mile away in open water. You weren’t exactly trying to hide.


ANH


You can take the boy – in fact, I’d be grateful if he never darkened my brig again.


ALESTES


But?


ANH


(singsong) There’s a priiiice.


ALESTES


Spit it out, then. (as an afterthought) This isn’t menacing, by the way. You’re not… successfully menacing me. I barely had to maim anyone to get down here.


ANH


Are you done?


ALESTES


Mhm.


ANH


I want something from you.


ALESTES


Well, you’re only human.


ANH


A favour.


ALESTES


A fav – a favour?


[SHE BURSTS INTO FERAL LAUGHTER]


Ah, I needed that. (tone shift) No. I won’t do you a favour. (laughingly) A favour is what you do for a friend. A favour would imply I liked you. I’ll pay you a ransom for the hostage you took.


ANH


(masking hurt) Semantics.


ALESTES


What do you need me to do?


ANH


You don’t want me to spoil the surprise, do you?


ALESTES


Anh, I’m not playing this game.


ANH


(dropping the coyness) Entirely without game-playing, he hasn’t decided yet.


ALESTES


(suddenly fearful) “He”?


(then, lightly) I should have known. None of this was your idea, was it? It’s got his muddy paw prints all over it.


What if I say no?


ANH


Then I blow that little dinghy you call a “ship” out of the water. Can you afford to start again, I wonder?


[A TENSE SILENCE STRETCHES]


[AND THEN –]


SIVA


Achoo!


[A BIT OF A STUNNED PAUSE. WATER DRIPS]


Ooh. So sorry, how rude of me! I didn’t meant to interrupt such a riveting conversation. You know, I think it’s all this water I’m sitting in, I think in fact I might coming down with something? (fearful) Possibly a grippe or –


ALESTES


Deal.


ANH


(audibly raising an eyebrow) You know, you do surprise me sometimes, Alestes, even now.


ALESTES


(takes a breath) Wish I could say the same of you. Hand him over.


ANH


He’s all yours.


[ALESTES EASILY CUTS THROUGH SIVA’S BINDINGS.]


ALESTES


(gruff) Come on, up the ladder. Let’s go.


ANH


Remember, Alestes. A favour. (audibly smirking) Any time we like.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[NOOR SITTING ALONE IN THE GALLEY. BAKER ENTERS.]


NOOR


How is he?


BAKER


Sleeping. He’s had quite a day. And how are you?


[NOOR EXHALES.]


BAKER


You’ve had quite a day yourself.


…I saw the look on your face. Those bracelets were precious to you.


NOOR


They were a gift, given when I… went away. (voice cracking a little) They wanted me to remember them.


BAKER


That’s a heavy thing to wear around your wrists.


NOOR


Mm.


BAKER


Heavier still to give it up for a boy you hardly know.


NOOR


(hadn’t thought of it that way) I suppose.


BAKER


Strange, what guilt can drive us to.


NOOR


The words of a man with a story of his own.


BAKER


Perhaps another day. It’s not entirely my story to tell.


NOOR


Alestes?


You never leave her side.


BAKER


She needs someone.


NOOR


“Strange, what guilt can drive us to.”


BAKER


(a half-laugh) Hm.


NOOR


You won’t tell Siva, will you?


BAKER


That’s a conversation for you and the lad, I reckon.


Don’t give up on getting your bracelets back, Noor. Alestes may drive a hard bargain, but – you’re part of the crew now. She’ll warm up to you – to both of you – before you realise it, and before she does.
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[SHOW THEME - INTRO]


NOOR


Rusty Quill Presents: Trice Forgotten.


Episode Three: Battens Down.


[THEME FINISHES]


[INT. A ROWDY TAVERN – EARLY AFTERNOON]


[TANKARDS ARE HEARD CLANKING IN THE BACKGROUND. MUSIC IS PLAYING, PEOPLE ARE CHATTING, AND SOMEWHERE IN THE CORNER A GROUP OF PEOPLE ARE SINGING A BAR SONG.]


[ALESTES, BAKER, SIVA AND NOOR ARE SITTING AT A TABLE.]


ALESTES


(jolly drunk) Here’s the thing, though – everyone thinks fishing is so easy. That you just cast your line and the little fishies come up and eat. That they just flap their little fins and BOOM! Dead fish. Well, you and I both know that –


BAKER


(one drink past tipsy) I know you’re not about to tell me anything about fishing. Not when I’ve been slinging carp, bass and ass since you were in swaddling clothes –


[ALESTES AND BAKER LAUGH]


SIVA


(aside to Noor) Did he just say he’s been – he’s a large man, certainly, but to throw an entire donkey?


NOOR


(bemused)  I think perhaps you should have a conversation about it with Baker, when he’s less… distracted.


SIVA


(a bit too loudly) Baker’s going to teach me to sling ass?


ALESTES


(delighted, teasing) Hah! Careful what you say, old man, or word will get out that you’re teaching a younger man all about –


BAKER


Ai, Alestes, shhh!


ALESTES


(louder if anything) What’s the matter? Worried who might hear you propositioning –


[ALESTES LAUGHS AS BAKER TRIES TO SHUT HER UP]


SIVA


Noor. Noor. Noor. I’ve had an incredulous realisation. You know, for all those months using a beer crate for a desk, they never gave me actual beer to drink? This stuff is better than it smells, I can understand the appeal!


NOOR


Look around this tavern and you’ll find plenty of reasons to abstain.


[SIVA DOWNS HIS TANKARD WITH A SATISFIED SIGH.]


NOOR


…Or at least, a reason to slow down.


[A SERVER APPROACHES.]


SERVER


Who had the stew?


ALESTES


That’s me. This that one with the “glazed turmeric potatoes”?


SERVER


Aye, ‘tis. We slow roast the meat over an open flame for the better part of three days. It’s our –


ALESTES


Specialty. Thanks. You can go.


[EXCHANGING COIN]


Ah – just so you know. There’d be extra coin for whoever might be able to tell me the spice blend used on that boar.


SERVER


How much coin might a person get for taking such a risk?


ALESTES


Enough.


SERVER


Bring me “enough” and it’s yours.


[THE SERVER EXITS.]


BAKER


Anyway. Putting aside you trying to bribe your way with coin we don’t have –


ALESTES


Coin you don’t have.


BAKER


– what type of tavern glazes their potatoes?


ALESTES


The kind of tavern you could learn a thing or two from. (to everyone) Right, you lot! You’re all sitting here drinking delicious ale –


SIVA


Noor’s drinking tea!


ALESTES


You’re all sitting here drinking, which, by the way, you’re welcome for.


NOOR


(suspicious) You’re paying?


ALESTES


One drink each, don’t get used to it.  And now you’re sitting here, on your asses, making me no money with which to bribe people. And do you know what happens to those in my debt?


SIVA


(oblivious to the threat and tipsy) My goodness, no! What happens to them!


ALESTES


(trying to sound cool) Bad things. Very bad things.


SIVA


Gosh! That’s not good!


ALESTES


So. I don’t care how you do it, who you do it to, or what part of your soul you lose to make it happen. Get up. Get out of here. Go make me coin. Now.


SIVA


Right now? But I’ve still got half a –


ALESTES


Now.


NOOR


Come on Siva, let’s go look about. I’m sure we can find work somewhere.


[NOOR AND SIVA STAND, MAKING THEIR WAY FROM THE TABLE AND THROUGH THE CROWDED TAVERN.]


ALESTES


Don’t think you’re off the hook either.


BAKER


(thinking she’s still teasing) You forget who actually makes the ship’s bread. And cooks up all those fish you go on about. And –


ALESTES


(serious) You still need to earn coin.


BAKER


(confused) I cook for my berth.


ALESTES


That was before.


BAKER


Before? Before what?


ALESTES


Before. It’s not like I’m asking you to break contract.


BAKER


“Contract”? Alestes, it’s me, I don’t have a contract. (reading her expression)  But – wait, you think I should?


ALESTES


(a bit cowed) We need more coin so you stop being so lazy and cook more than hardtack boiled in sea water.


BAKER


(grumbling) Nothing wrong with boiled hardtack…


ALESTES


Nothing wrong with –! (inhales deeply) Most ridiculous thing I’ve ever – you’re not seriously trying to imply –


[ALESTES STARTS TO EAT THE STEW. IT’S NIGELLA LAWSON – DELICIOUS, LADEN WITH SEXUAL INNUENDO.]


ALESTES


Are you saying boiled hardtack could ever stand up to beautiful, wonderful, luscious potatoes simmered in a rich, boar stew?


BAKER


So we’re in a silly bugger mood, are we?


ALESTES


(over-the-top sexual innuendo)  So. Gooooooood.


BAKER


I see what you’re trying to do, Alestes.


ALESTES


Is it working? MMMmmmmmmMmmmmmmmmm.


BAKER


I’m going because I want to, and not because you’re making me.


[BAKER STANDS, HASTY, AND TAKES HIS LEAVE – ALESTES CACKLING AS HE LEAVES HER BEHIND.]


[AS HE ROUNDS A CORNER, HE STOPS.]


NOOR


Baker?


BAKER


Has Siva been kidnapped already?!


NOOR


(slight laugh) No, not yet, Inshallah. I wanted to ask you something in private.


BAKER


Oh. Yes. (concerned) Is it urgent? You might want to wait if you need some serious advice.


NOOR


This is fine.


BAKER


I – see.


NOOR


You knew that lady who kidnapped Siva. “Anh.” You have a history with her.


BAKER


…we did.


NOOR


Is there something we should know?


BAKER


It’s sorted. No need to worry.


NOOR


That’s what Alestes told you. Hm?


BAKER


(slight warning) I don’t have any reason not to trust Alestes’ word, and you shouldn’t either.


NOOR


…It’s not just you who’ll be affected by this decision, Baker. But if you tell me to trust her, then I will.


[A HEAVY MOMENT.]


BAKER


…The Captain knows what she’s doing.


[INT. MAP SHOP – AFTERNOON]


[A BUSY STREET FADES AS SIVA ENTERS A CARTOGRAPHY SHOP, POLITE BELL RINGING AS THE DOOR CLOSES BEHIND HIM.]


[HE MAKES HIS WAY TO THE COUNTER:]


SIVA


Excuse me!


MAPSELLER


(taking one look at him) What do you want?


SIVA


I’m looking for work. I happen –


MAPSELLER


I’ve got enough sweeps.


SIVA


Oh, no, I –


MAPSELLER


This isn’t a charity.


SIVA


I’m not here to apply as a –


MAPSELLER


Some sort of scam, is it? Why don’t you run along back to whoever’s teat you just dropped from; you won’t be tricking me.


SIVA


(taken aback) I am a highly skilled cartographer, trained under –


MAPSELLER


You’re a highly skilled cartographer, and my father was one of the twelve apostles.


[SIVA PULLS A MAP FROM A SLEEVE HOLDER AND SLAMS IT DOWN ON THE COUNTERTOP.]


SIVA


(tipsy and losing his temper in a way that slightly embarrasses him) If you would just listen to me and look at my work, Sir. I am more than highly skilled, I am downright gifted. This map of Kalitivu is the best you will ever find. So. Sir. If you would please.


MAPSELLER


…Kalitivu?


[THE MAPSELLER UNFOLDS THE MAP.]


MAPSELLER


(more appreciative, keeping his cards to his chest)  This is… You work under someone’s employ, boy?


SIVA


I’m currently under the employ of Captain Alestes.


MAPSELLER


“Alestes”?


SIVA


(realising his fortunes are turning) That’s correct! Captain Alestes! The finest seafaring Captain in – in the – seven seas!


MAPSELLER


I bet she is. …I need to look closer at this map of yours in the back.


SIVA


Of course!


[THE MAPSELLER GOES INTO THE BACK ROOM.]


SIVA


(to himself) That’s the stuff, Siva old boy! What a bolstering adventure! An excellent pitch, with skills to match – my God – you might even have been charming!


[THE MAPSELLER RETURNS.]


SIVA


So? What do you think, maybe enough gold to –


MAPSELLER


You’d better run along, boy.


SIVA


Excuse me?


MAPSELLER


Here. Take your scrap of paper and run along. I sealed it back up for you.


[HE SLIDES FOLDED MAP PAPER ACROSS THE COUNTER.]


[SIVA GRABS IT, POSSESSIVELY, STUFFING IT BACK IN ITS HOLDER.]


SIVA


I thought – but – you were impressed, just moments ago!


MAPSELLER


And then I looked at it, with my tools, and now I’m telling you to leave.


SIVA


Well! I have never been so ill treated by someone with manners quite so… Why waste my time like that? It’s – it’s – RUDE!


MAPSELLER


Get out of my shop, boy, or rudeness will be the least of your problems.


[SIVA EXITS INTO THE BUSY STREET.]


[INT. TAVERN KITCHEN – AFTERNOON]


[POTATOES BEING PEELED IN A BUSY KITCHEN. POTS BUBBLE, MEAT ROASTS OVER FIRE.]


SERVER


You’re quick with that knife.


BAKER


Been peeling veg longer than you’ve been alive, I’ll bet.


SERVER


And what’s a man with hands as skilled as yours doing picking up temporary jobs in tavern kitchens?


BAKER


Anything he can to keep bellies full and hearts beating.


SERVER


You’ve the arms of a whaler.


[BAKER DOESN’T GIVE A REPLY]


SERVER


No offence intended. Just noting the obvious. You’d make more on a shift out on a ship than you would sitting here.


BAKER


I would.


SERVER


And a longer voyage, make enough of a commission, I’m sure you could afford to retire in peace.


BAKER


I’m sure I could.


SERVER


But you’re going to continue peeling potatoes.


BAKER


I am.


SERVER


Hmmm. You were sitting out there with that Captain looking to buy our recipe.


BAKER


I was.


SERVER


You think you can steal it if you sit in our kitchen for long enough?


BAKER


If I thought I could learn a recipe like that in a couple hours, I wouldn’t respect the dish as much as I do.


[THE SERVER GIVES HIM A PLEASED HUM OF CONSIDERATION.]


SERVER


(affectionate ribbing) So what is your goal, spy?


BAKER


Peel enough potatoes so that I can afford a sack, and a pinch of turmeric as a good-will bonus for an old man.


SERVER


(like respects like) You drive a hard bargain.


[EXT. A BUSY MARKET]


[BUSTLING SOUND OF PEOPLE GOING ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS. THE SOUND OF HORSES. OCEAN IN THE DISTANCE. MERCHANTS HAWKING THEIR WARES. NOOR AND SIVA WALK THROUGH IT ALL.]


SIVA


(still tipsy, but sobering up) I can’t believe no one wants to hire me at all. Is it my face? Does my breath smell? (blows into his hands, reacts) Do I need to bathe? It has been a while since I last had a proper bath. Maybe it’s –


NOOR


Perhaps it is because you’re not looking too steady on your feet.


SIVA


Urgh.


NOOR


You know, you don’t have to do everything the Captain tells you to do.


SIVA


But – if I can just prove to the Captain and to Baker that I can keep up with them, maybe they’ll see that I am of use to them –


NOOR


You’ll be of less use to them several tankards to the wind.


SIVA


They’ve had years of experience scrubbing decks and slinging ass – which means I’ve got to make up for lost time!


NOOR


You’re going to make that time up in a day, are you?


[BEFORE SIVA CAN RESPOND, THE RAISED VOICES OF TWO MERCHANTS EXPLODE INTO A FULL-BLOWN ARGUMENT.]


MERCHANT 1


Insult my very name, reputation, and, if I’m to be frank, defecate on my goodwill when –


MERCHANT 2


Your goodwill? (becomes shrill) I was paying you! You were to be paid for honest work! I will not have my good name sullied because you couldn’t be trusted to breathe if left to your own devices.


MERCHANT 1


Oooohhhh, you should watch your words, friend.


[A SWORD IS UNSHEATHED.]


MERCHANT 2


PAH! Threaten me all you like, it doesn’t change the fact that these gloves are NOT real ray skin. If you think me a fool –


[ANOTHER SWORD UNSHEATHED.]


– you will find yourself six feet under and out more than your silly little reputation.


MERCHANT 1


Oh YEAH?


MERCHANT 2


YEAH.


[FEET SHUFFLING INTO FIGHTING STANCE.]


NOOR


Hold, peace. There’s no need to draw blood this day. Sheathe your weapons.


SIVA


(aside) Noor – are you sure it’s safe to intervene-?!


[THE MERCHANTS IGNORE THEM BOTH. RAISING THEIR SWORDS, THEY BEGIN SWINGING AT ONE ANOTHER. THESE ARE NOT THE SWORD FIGHTERS OF LEGENDS. THEIR BLOWS ARE SLOW, SCHOOL-TAUGHT, AND THEY CLASH WEAKLY AGAINST ONE ANOTHER.]


[THEY ARE QUICKLY OUT OF BREATH.]


MERCHANT 1


Move aside!


(breathing heavily) HA!


MERCHANT 2


(just as heavily) Don’t you HA!!


[SIVA AND NOOR WATCH FROM THE SIDELINES, NOOR MAKING CONCERNED SOUNDS, SIVA KEEPING UP A COMMENTARY ON THE BAD SWORDFIGHTING]


SIVA


His stance is just all wrong. He’s quite pathetic.


MERCHANT 2


Don’t you HA me!!


NOOR


Please, lower your blades. You’re more likely to injure yourselves than one another.


MERCHANT 1


Pipe down, you!


NOOR


At the very least, why not explain what has caused this rift to an outside party?


[THE MERCHANTS STILL MAKE PATHETIC SWIPES AT ONE ANOTHER.]


MERCHANT 2


Well, I had it on good authority that this “vendor” here had a solid reputation for selling the highest quality goods and services –


MERCHANT 1


You tarnish my name in public!!!


MERCHANT 2


My client is a royal of the highest magnitude, and I cannot bring these inauthentic counterfeits before them because this vendor is too lazy to afford a real verification process –


NOOR


Verification – that’s all you need?


MERCHANT 2


Hah! If only it were that simple!!


MERCHANT 1


To do so would require the utmost skill and knowledge.


MERCHANT 2


And now he offers me no refund!!


MERCHANT 1


Because they are 100% authentic –


MERCHANT 2


Allegedly –


NOOR


Twenty gold pieces, and I will bring you real stingray leather.


[A BEAT.]


MERCHANT 2


Twenty–? No. Ten and you’ve got a deal.


SIVA


(finding dregs of confidence) Noor set their price at twenty!


NOOR


But you’re more than welcome to continue this argument of yours while your client waits…


MERCHANT 1


Thirty years I’ve been in this business and you think some street urchins can do better than me?


MERCHANT 2


(specifically to spite Merchant 1) …See that you bring your evidence before the sun sets. And payment on receipt this time!


NOOR


Consider it done.


[NOOR AND SIVA BEGIN TO WALK AWAY.]


SIVA


I didn’t know you were a ray expert, Noor!


NOOR


I’m not.


SIVA


Oh. So… how do you plan on finding real stingray leather?


NOOR


We catch some rays, find the closest match to those gloves, and bring it to them.


SIVA


…Oh. And how do you plan on catching a stingray? Aren’t they quite dangerous?


NOOR


I’m not catching anything.


SIVA


But you just said that –


NOOR


We’re going to make sure you earn your keep, Siva.


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – EVENING]


[ALESTES IS FISHING OFF THE DECK OF THE SHIP. SHE DRINKS FROM A BOTTLE OF RUM.]


[NOT TOO FAR IN THE DISTANCE, NOOR AND SIVA ARE ATTEMPTING TO CATCH A STINGRAY BEFORE THE SUN SETS.]


[IT’S NEARING DUSK. BAKER JOINS HER. HE DROPS A HEAVY SACK OF POTATOES ON THE DECK.]


BAKER


Any of that to spare?


[ALESTES PASSES OVER THE BOTTLE AS THEY WATCH:]


ALESTES


What’s in the sack? Spoils of war? Fabulous treasures?


BAKER


Even better.


ALESTES


Potatoes! Baker, you shouldn’t have.


BAKER


Where’s Noor, I was hoping they’d help me peel.


ALESTES


Titting around on the shore down there with Siva.


BAKER


Hm. What are they doing?


ALESTES


Who knows with those two – here, pass us the rum.


BAKER


How’s the fishing?


ALESTES


Just seaweed, so far.


[SHE DRINKS.]


That’s the stuff.


[ON THE SHORE]


NOOR


Eyes down, Siva. Concentrate.


SIVA


(in the wind) I’m trying! But the little buggers are far too fast –


NOOR


Be faster! Every ray you let slip is a coin, gone. I can only assist so much.


SIVA


(distracted and pleased) Wait. Are you doing this because you care about me? Oh! I see! You’re teaching me so that I’ll be able to gain respect with the Captain!!! You really are just the most wonder–


NOOR


There!! It’s right there, go, go!


[SPLASHING]


[SIVA SPLUTTERING IN THE WAVES]


BAKER


Couple of fools, those two.


[BAKER AND ALESTES SHARE A LAUGH]


BAKER


But I’ve got to admit I’m taking a real shine to them.


ALESTES


You take a shine to everyone. Even the ones that don’t deserve it.


BAKER


Are you saying you don’t deserve it?


ALESTES


Don’t.


BAKER


And it’s not true, anyway. I didn’t take too kindly to Gammon. Or that Anh, neither.


[A LULL. MORE DISTANT SPLASHING…]


NOOR


(distant, encouraging)  Yes! Yes! Nearly!


ALESTES


…You remember that time we nearly starved, when the Galloping sprung that leak?


BAKER


I try to forget the things I don’t like to remember.


ALESTES


I keep trying to picture what his face looked like. What expressions he made. How he proved to us that everything was under his control, that us half-drowned was all part of his grand plan.


[BAKER HMMS TO SHOW THAT HE’S LISTENING, LETTING HER CONTINUE IN HER OWN TIME.]


ALESTES


(laughs, dry) I’m tired, Baker.


BAKER


Course you are. You’ve been up since the sun rose. And how many hours did you spend in that tavern after I left you?


ALESTES


No, Baker. I’m tired. (deep breath)  That feeling, that heaviness in my chest. It’s heavier, now. Sometimes… I feel like I can’t breathe, and I wonder what I’m supposed to do.


BAKER


Hey, now. I’m sure it’s not as bad as all that.


(he considers her) Having people to look after is a scary job. You do what you need to do, Alestes. It’ll work out in the end.


And, if it doesn’t… you know you’ll always have me by your side.


ALESTES


Baker, shut up.


[THE SOUND OF A FISHING LINE DRAGGING –]


BAKER


I know it can be hard to hear, Alestes, but a crew is more than companionship –


ALESTES


BAKER, SHUSH! GET THE NET!


[A FISHING BATTLE ENSUES – ]


ALESTES


(bright) HA! Feel the size of this thing!!


BAKER


Here, let me reel –


ALESTES


Get your own rod, old man! Come on, you little –


[THE FISH BREACHES THE WATER –]


ALESTES (CONT’D)


YES! YES! I am a GOD unto FISHKIND –


[AND THE LINE SNAPS. THE FISH PLOPS BACK INTO THE WATER WITH A SAD LITTLE SPLASH]


[ALESTES CRIES OUT, DEJECTED]


[NOOR AND SIVA HAVE GONE AWKWARDLY SILENT]


ALESTES


(slightly more winded than she should be) Not. One. Word, Baker.


BAKER


(trying not to grin) Aye, Captain.


SIVA


(calling from the shore) Nice try Captain!


ALESTES


Don’t you have better things to be concentrating on, you –


[ON THE SHORE]


NOOR


SIVA! SIVA, LOOK, HURRY –!


[SIVA SPLASHES AROUND FOR A WHILE]


SIVA


STAY! STILL!


[MORE SPLASHING. COUGHING. SPLUTTERING.]


NOOR


Come on! You can do it!


SIVA


I SEE IT!


NOOR


Siva, grab it. In the bucket. Not back in the water.


[A STINGRAY IS PULLED THRASHING FROM THE WATER]


SIVA


HahhhhHAHAHAAA!!!!! VICTORY!!


NOOR


In the bucket – careful!


[IT GOES INTO THE BUCKET. SIVA AND NOOR CELEBRATE: CLAPPING ONE ANOTHER ON THE BACK, LAUGHING WITH GLEE.]


SIVA


Captain??!?! Look what we – no – I – did!!!


ALESTES


(still slightly winded) Alright, alright. You’re also far from the market where the coin is. Get going, before your time runs out.


[NOOR AND SIVA SPLASH OFF.]


[ALESTES LETS OUT A SLIGHTLY PAINED BREATH ONCE THEY’RE GONE.]


BAKER


Don’t tell me that fish got you beat down, lass! Chin up, your old man’s got more than enough for dinner tonight.


ALESTES


(trying to sound like she’s not concerned) Go on, impress me then, chef.


[EXT. MARKET – EARLY EVENING]


[THE MARKET, AS BEFORE – WITH PEOPLE HAWKING THEIR WARES.]


[NOOR LUGS THE BUCKET UP TO THE STALL WITH SIVA.]


NOOR


(slightly out of breath) One ray for you –


SIVA


– brought before sunset!


[THE MERCHANT LOOKS IN THE BUCKET.]


MERCHANT 2


Good GOD what in heaven’s name is that?!


NOOR


A stingray, like you asked for.


MERCHANT 2


(ewww) You must be quite mistaken.


NOOR


Excuse me?


MERCHANT 2


(shudders) Well – look at it, all… flappy, and wriggly? That’s some sort of strange, flat… fish!


NOOR


A stingray… is a fish.


MERCHANT 2


HAH! Oh, you locals, thinking you can get away with teasing me like this you’re as bad as that other merchant!! As if a royal would ever wear the skin of some stinky fish!


SIVA


Out of interest – what on Earth do you actually think a ray is?


MERCHANT 2


Why it is of course a magnificent beast! A legendary creature, with a barbed tail, the wings of a bird, the ability to seriously injure even the most powerful of warriors – and you’ve just got a fish in a bucket!


SIVA


But –


NOOR


(sensing there’s no use arguing) The twenty gold?


MERCHANT 2


No, no, the deal is off. I won’t be fleeced. I am forced to take my business elsewhere. Get yourselves and your weird fish out of my sight.


[INT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – NIGHT]


[THE ENTIRE CREW ON DECK, EATING]


ALESTES


(moaning) These potatoes are – I’d throw Siva overboard to make sure I never, ever go without these potatoes for the rest of my life! Who even needs fish! Maybe we should just eat potatoes from now on.


SIVA


Here, Noor! Let me serve you –


ALESTES


Hey! You two! You don’t bring any coin, you only get one potato each!


[SOUND OF SEVERAL POTATOES BEING MOVED FROM THE CENTRE OF THE TABLE AND DUMPED BEFORE NOOR]


SIVA


You can have my serving, Noor –


NOOR


No, no, you worked hard, you should eat your share.


SIVA


Oh! Then! Would you like me to mash your potatoes for you?


NOOR


(slightly weirded out) No, I don’t need you to mash my potatoes. Thank you.


BAKER


(switching subjects) So, the hold isn’t as threadbare as it has been. That’s good news for all of us. Especially with those extra rays you brought aboard.


NOOR


They’re not for eating.


BAKER


Were you planning on keeping them alive?


NOOR


Why not?


BAKER


“Why not?” Because they’re food.


NOOR


They don’t have to be. I thought I could build an aquarium.


ALESTES


An aquarium?


BAKER


Are you sure? More likely they’ll die in there just as quickly as they’d die in my pot.


SIVA


What if I cleaned it out for them? And I can feed them, and, uhm, take them for walks?


NOOR


See, Baker? You wouldn’t have to do anything –


BAKER


We’ll get hungry soon enough.


ALESTES


I like the idea of an aquarium onboard.


BAKER


(disbelief) You do?


ALESTES


Why not? It’s like having a living larder. Which means I have to spend less money on you lot.


BAKER


You’re actually considering this.


ALESTES


Pop a couple lobsters in there and I can pick out the ones I want to eat on the day.


NOOR


You’re not using my aquarium as a menu board –


ALESTES


I’m sorry, I thought I heard the person who brought me no income today making demands!


NOOR


It is not as if I am being paid a wage anyway…


ALESTES


And it sounds like ray leather is a lucrative business. We can always get into that market if it comes to it.


NOOR


It won’t.


ALESTES


That’s what they all say. (making the decision) Yes. You can keep your weird little pets in my aquarium until I decide otherwise.


NOOR


…Thank you.


SIVA


Congratulations, Noor!!


BAKER


(sighing) Sounds like that’s settled, then.


[AS SIVA GOES ON ANOTHER ENTHUSIASTIC RANT ABOUT HIS STINGRAY CATCHING ABILITY, WE FOCUS IN ON ALESTES AND BAKER.]


ALESTES


(about to raise something serious) Baker?


BAKER


(weary)  Yes, Alestes?


[ALESTES CONSIDERS HIM… THEN CHANGES HER MIND.]


ALESTES


(a form of love) Here, you can have the last potato.
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[THEME FINISHES]


[INT. NETAOANSOM – CAPTAIN’S QUARTERS – MORNING]


[A CALM BUT MUTED SEA OUTSIDE. ALESTES IS AT HER DESK, CHARTING A COURSE. THE COMPASS GOES TOK TOK AGAINST THE MAP, AND SHE USES A QUILL TO SCRATCH SOME NOTES IN HER JOURNAL.]


[DISTANTLY, THUD, THUD, THUD – SOMEONE RUNNING THROUGH THE SHIP. THE CABIN DOOR ROLLS OPEN WITH A CRASH.]


SIVA


Captain!


ALESTES


(sighing) It is polite to knock, Siva.


SIVA


Yes, but…


[SIVA TAKES IN THE LOOK GIVEN TO HIM. HE RETREATS, CLOSES THE DOOR AS SOFTLY AS POSSIBLE, THEN KNOCKS.]


ALESTES


Enter.


[THE DOOR ROLLS OPEN, SIVA ENTERS.]


ALESTES


(faux politely) What can I do for you, Siva?


SIVA


Yes, Captain, er, that map…


ALESTES


The one you failed to sell.


SIVA


Yes.


ALESTES


The only reason I granted you passage on my ship.


SIVA


That’s the one.


ALESTES


You’re here to inform me that you’ve found a way to quintuple the profits you could make from the blasted thing, yes?


SIVA


Er… no.


ALESTES


What’s that? Add three more zeroes to the asking price?


SIVA


Not quite that, either.


ALESTES


Go on then, astound me.


SIVA


It’s. Er. Missing.


ALESTES


Missing?


SIVA


Missing.


ALESTES


Missing a vital measurement? Missing a mountain range? Missing…


SIVA


The map. I don’t know where it is.


ALESTES


And you’ve searched everywhere it could possibly be?


SIVA


Er, yes.


ALESTES


Double-checked?


SIVA


Yes, Captain.


[ALESTES SLAMS THE TABLE]


SIVA


Oh! I, I, I think that potentially, maybe, possibly, the mapmaker may have accidentally given me a blank piece of paper instead of the map…


ALESTES


Your only worth in this godforsaken world, and you let some miserable jiak liau bi [translation: waste of rice] steal it from you?


SIVA


“Steal”?


ALESTES


How have you survived this long, being this naive?


SIVA


Uh – well – I like to believe that –


ALESTES


Rhetorical question. Grab my weapons.


[ALESTES LEAVES]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK]


[ALESTES WHISTLES TO GRAB BAKER’S ATTENTION]


ALESTES


Baker! We’re going into town, take the watch.


BAKER


Yes, Captain.


ALESTES


Where’s Noor?


BAKER


Said they’d go combing for supplies on the beach.


ALESTES


Fine. When they’re back, tell them to get caulking.


BAKER


Ay, oh, if you’re going into town, buy some food to tide us over to the next port.


[BAKER THROWS OVER A COIN PURSE. ALESTES CATCHES IT, THEN WEIGHS IT.]


ALESTES


This all we have left?


BAKER


Oh, well, someone insisted on gorging themselves with a lavish feast last night.


ALESTES


…Hm. Siva, keep up, shut up, and for the love of all things holy, try to at least look like you know how to use those things.


SIVA


Yes, Captain.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. MARKET]


[A BUSY MARKET. PEOPLE HAWK THEIR WARES. ACROSS THE STREET, LIN YU-YIN IS PLAYING A FAMILIAR SONG ON A HUQIN INSTRUMENT – ZHU ANRAN’S LITTLE CARP TUNE.]


SIVA


– and then he was all “you’d better take your scrap of paper and run along,” so I took a page out of your book, Captain, and…


ALESTES


(distantly) Siva?


SIVA


Yes?


ALESTES


Shut up. Why don’t you go scavenging with Noor?


SIVA


Er… do we not need to go find the map with great haste, Captain?


ALESTES


It can wait.


SIVA


But –


ALESTES


I have something…


(pulling herself together) Be back here in an hour.


SIVA


Er, yes, Captain.


[SIVA SCURRIES OFF. ALESTES APPROACHES LIN YU-YIN’S MARKET STALL. THE MUSIC STOPS.]


LIN YU-YIN


You touch, you buy.


ALESTES


That song you were playing. What’s it called?


LIN YU-YIN


Called? I don’t know.


ALESTES


The lyrics, do they go… “Hey, hey, little carp flying through the river there –”


LIN YU-YIN


Why would beiguan be sung in English?


ALESTES


(slightly desperate) In Hokkien, then. Or Amoy, or Quanzhou. Anything.


LIN YU-YIN


No.


ALESTES


Listen – uh… hey, hey… se… ha mi hu? Poe…. Kang…? [Translation: Little… type of fish? Flying… river?]


LIN YU-YIN


If you’re not buying anything, leave. You’re blocking the way.


ALESTES


…I have money. I’ll pay you to play.


LIN YU-YIN


Do I look like a performing monkey to you? Buy a plate or go away.


ALESTES


I’m not here for plates. Please, I just really need to hear it again –


LIN YU-YIN


Lí kan-na liau wa e thiam sia, lu ki si! [Translation: Then you’re just wasting my time here, piss off!]


ALESTES


(not understanding) I – I don’t –


LIN YU-YIN


I said: piss off.


ALESTES


(petulant child) Fine, I’ll buy one of your junk plates.


[ALESTES GOES THROUGH A STACK OF PLATES.]


LIN YU-YIN


Hey, hey, you touch, you buy.


ALESTES


Buy without checking the maker’s mark?


LIN YU-YIN


Then don’t be so rough or you’ll chip them.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. BEACH – DAY]


[SIVA PICKS HIS WAY ACROSS THE ROCKS ON A LOW TIDE. GENTLE LAPPING OF THE SEA AGAINST THE ROCKS AND THE LAZY CRIES OF CRAB PLOVERS AND GULLS.]


SIVA


Find anything interesting?


NOOR


I’ve not seen one of these before!


SIVA


What a beautiful creature! Hm!


…I don’t believe I’ve ever thought of snails as being beautiful before.


NOOR


Just wait – when its eyes come out – they’ve got the same black and white stripes on them as the shell.


[THEY WAIT FOR A MOMENT.]


SIVA


(delighted noises) Oh look, he’s wearing pinstripes! What a fancy young gentleman!


NOOR


This one – the creature inside is less beautiful, but Mashallah – see the shell in the light.


SIVA


It glows like the moon! I wonder how it knows to grow in such exquisite colours.


Although… I fear we won’t make much money selling them. I think the Captain was hoping you were out here digging for lost treasures.


NOOR


(laughs) Yes. I bet she hopes I’ve found an engagement ring dropped by some poor lady – washed across the ocean from London.


SIVA


We should probably find some source of income. She is in a foul temperament this morning.


NOOR


You managed to annoy her already?


SIVA


It wasn’t – technically – my fault! I can’t help that the world’s apparently full of… cheats and liars!


NOOR


Something happened, akhi?


SIVA


Is it… wrong that I trust people, Noor?


NOOR


I’m grateful that you trusted me.


SIVA


Yes! Exactly! I am too!


NOOR


Ah, but then you were kidnapped, minutes later.


SIVA


I don’t know if I would say I was kidnapped. “Ambushed,” maybe. Or “waylaid”… “abducted”…


NOOR


I am… “Surprised” isn’t the right word. I admire that you’ve come this far in your life without having to need distrust.


SIVA


You think that I’m naive.


NOOR


I think you were lucky to have people who protected you. I’m sorry that we don’t live in a world where I can say that you should trust: without hesitation or question. I wish that we did. Inshallah we might, one day.


SIVA


I don’t want to become bitter. I may not understand the world like you, and Baker, and the Captain, but… I would hate to be as Alestes is, sometimes. That… angry with the whole world.


NOOR


Hm.


SIVA


…I would appreciate it if you didn’t hold back.


NOOR


“If you’re not angry, then you are not paying attention”… is what I stopped myself from saying. But Siva… Fighting for hope takes courage too. Anger is not always a twisted, vengeful thing – it can also mean that you see a future that you are willing to fight for.


SIVA


Is that why the Captain is so angry?


NOOR


I fear the Captain’s case is… more complicated than that.


[EXT. MARKET – DAY]


[BACK IN THE MARKET. ALESTES SEARCHING THROUGH LIN YU-YIN’S PLATES]


ALESTES


Junk, junk, junk… oh!


[ALESTES COMES ACROSS A SPECIAL PLATE – STOPS DEAD.]


ALESTES


(a painful longing) The golden carp swims upriver… Around the rim, climbing, until he sees the rich red ochre…


LIN YU-YIN


Huh, that one. That is a one-of-a-kind from Master Zhu Anran. One of the last in the world.


ALESTES


How much?


LIN YU-YIN


Saved it from a wreckage myself! Aaah, how hard I had it, bringing it up without breaking it!


ALESTES


How much.


LIN YU-YIN


To some pirate who calls my wares junk! No, I’m not selling that to you.


[ALESTES MAKES A FRUSTRATED SOUND]


ALESTES


You see these dots, here? This pattern on the red carp’s face? Zhu Anran painted them in the same pattern as his wife’s tribe.


LIN YU-YIN


Master Zhu wasn’t married…?


ALESTES


The twin carps, the red and the gold, one Fujian, one Xhosa, woven together around their child. That’s Zhu Anran’s signature style. That’s who he was. He loved his family more than anything.


LIN YU-YIN


Hmm. I won’t go lower than eight escudos.


ALESTES


Eight?! I don’t – you can’t be serious.


LIN YU-YIN


You want it, no? Complete some collection you have? Eight escudos.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. BEACH – DAY]


[BACK ON THE BEACH, NOOR AND SIVA ARE GIGGLING TOGETHER AS THEY TOUCH THE SEA ANEMONES AND LIFT ROCKS TO FIND LITTLE CRABS, WHEN WILLIAM APPROACHES.]


NOOR


Do you see how it’s moving like that in the water?


WILLIAM


Er, hello! Er… As-salamu alaykum!


NOOR


Wa alaykum as-salaam.


SIVA


Salaam.


WILLIAM


(halting) Hal tatahadath… English?


SIVA


Yes, we both speak it.


WILLIAM


Wonderful! You’ll have to excuse me, I’m really rather rubbish at Arabic. Try my best, but you know how these things go…


NOOR


Can we help you?


WILLIAM


Just wanted to take a gander at what you folks have been collecting! I’ve been watching you from our rooms up on the beach there, and it seemed like you’ve been finding some magnificent specimens!


NOOR


You’ve been watching us?


WILLIAM


Now look what we have here! Architectonica perspectiva. Shell: Diameter just shy of an inch, with a low spiral, colour a beautiful white, operculum horny and dark brown, almost black. The radula is ptenoglossan, with fourteen pairs of lateral teeth. Typical habitat: fine sand. Poor fellow must have become trapped here with the tide.


SIVA


Architectonica perspectiva?


WILLIAM


Don’t go telling any of the other lads, but they’re trying to get these fellows moved to the Solarium genus. A pretty name, of course, and very much evocative of the sundial pattern, but my gut says the fellow’s to remain as an Architectonica.


SIVA


Who are the “lads”?


WILLIAM


Oh, forgive the informality! My name is William Henry Baker Blair, of the Queen’s Museum in London.


SIVA


The Queen’s Museum?!


WILLIAM


You’ve heard of it!


NOOR


He dreams of it.


SIVA


I’m Siva, this is Noor!


WILLIAM


A pleasure to make your acquaintance.


SIVA


Do you know what this one is, too?


WILLIAM


Now that, my friend, is a Polinices pyriformis. And these larger chaps over here are Cassidae… Phalium glaucum, I believe. See how thick their shells are in comparison? Commonly referred to as “helmet shells,” they protect themselves from predators while gorging themselves on sea urchins!


SIVA


Most fascinating!


WILLIAM


And I say “chaps” but members of this order are largely gonochoric, so we might, of course, be observing some ladies taking a turn in the sea air.


SIVA


Gonochoric – that means – there is a difference between the males and females?


WILLIAM


Hmm, yes. What a lucky day, meeting a fellow mollusc aficionado out in the field!


SIVA


Oh, no, sir! I know nothing of the ways of the natural histories –


WILLIAM


Even better! A young man with a raw appreciation to mold! Here…


[WILLIAM TAKES A BOOK FROM HIS PACK AND HANDS IT OVER]


This is the most recent taxonomical volume of the area.


NOOR


You carry that heavy thing with you everywhere you go?


WILLIAM


I do, miss!


NOOR


Not a “miss.”


WILLIAM


Are you able to read English?


SIVA


Yes, sir. Latin and Greek too.


WILLIAM


Then this tome should be a breeze for you. There are some complicated phrases, terminology, etcetera, but with some critical thinking, I’m sure you’ll decode it. Take, for instance, “radula.”


SIVA


“Little scraper,” sir.


WILLIAM


And what, in anatomical structure, might we compare to a little scraper?


SIVA


Fingernails? Or teeth, perhaps?


WILLIAM


Very good. The radula is the minutely toothed appendage we typically think of as the creature’s “tongue” – the arrangement of the denticles, see, is akin to a radula, combing food from a surface.


SIVA


What an incredible thing! Thank you, Sir, for showing me.


[SIVA CLOSES THE BOOK, HANDS IT OVER]


WILLIAM


No, Siva, that’s for you!


SIVA


For me, Sir? Really? To keep?


WILLIAM


It’s not every day I meet a young man so excited to learn about snails, Siva!


SIVA


But – don’t you need it? For your work?


WILLIAM


I’m sure I can convince the cranks in London to send me another. At considerable cost, mind you, but I’ve sent the old churls enough shells to fill a palace. The least they can do is send me the latest edition.


[THERE’S A WHISTLE BACK FROM THE SHORE]


Oh, that’s me. Trust me, Siva, never sail with soldiers. They grant me minutes for field work and expect me to run back when they whistle, like a damned dog.


SIVA


Yes, sir, I will keep that in mind.


WILLIAM


And look out for me! We’re on the HMS Exchange. William Henry Baker Blair. You ask for me if you see the ship, and I’ll show you my collection.


SIVA


Yes Sir, I would appreciate that greatly!


[WILLIAM STARTS TO LEAVE]


SIVA


Oh! We’re on the Netaoansom!


NOOR


Shh, Siva.


SIVA


(ignoring Noor) N-E-T-A-O-A-N-S-O-M.


WILLIAM


(calling back) The Netaoansom? I’ll be on the lookout! You take care now! You too, ma’am.


NOOR


Not a “ma’am.”


[FOOTSTEPS FADE INTO THE DISTANCE]


NOOR


Siva…


SIVA


Yes?


NOOR


Maybe it would be worth being a touch more aware of…


SIVA


Of?


NOOR


Nevermind.


…It’s very like the British to need a book of incomprehensible words to categorise every thing they touch, is it not.


SIVA


I can teach you the Latin, if you want! It’s quite simple once you sink your teeth into it.


NOOR


…The tide’s rising. We should get you back to the Captain.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. CARTOGRAPHER SHOP – DAY]


[ALESTES IS STOOD IN THE BUSY MARKET]


SIVA


I’m here, I’m here! Apologies for the delay, we got caught…


Are you quite alright, Captain?


ALESTES


(clearly not fine) Fine. Let’s get this over with.


[INT. CARTOGRAPHER SHOP – DAY]


[A POLITE BELL CHIMES AS THE DOOR BANGS OPEN]


MAPSELLER


Welcome –


(seeing who it is) You again.


SIVA


Good day.


ALESTES


My cartographer tells me he came by yesterday with a map.


MAPSELLER


And as I told him, your business isn’t welcome here.


ALESTES


Colour him shocked, then, to discover this morning that his map is no longer in his possession.


MAPSELLER


His carelessness is hardly my concern.


ALESTES


I’m wont to agree with you. Siva isn’t what I would call my most vigilant crewmate.


[ALESTES TAKES OUT A KNIFE AND STABS IT INTO THE COUNTER]


MAPSELLER


Are you kidding me? That counter is mahogany.


ALESTES


But fortunately for Siva, I am a methodical Captain who despises being shortchanged.


MAPSELLER


“Captain”…


You’re her? Alestes.


ALESTES


Return my cartographer his map, and your mahogany countertop will be the only casualty of this exchange.


MAPSELLER


I don’t know where you come from, Captain, but unfounded accusations hold no water in civilised shops like mine.


SIVA


Oh dear.


[ALESTES GRABS THE MAPSELLER]


MAPSELLER


Let go of me, you –


[ALESTES SMASHES THE MAPSELLER’S HEAD INTO THE COUNTER. MAPSELLLER CRIES OUT IN PAIN]


SIVA


It’s not that big of a deal! I’m sure we can find a peaceable solution –


ALESTES


I’ll make this easy for you. You return Siva his map, or next time I slam your head down, mahogany will be the last thing you ever see.


MAPSELLER


I don’t –


ALESTES


Three.


SIVA


Captain?


ALESTES


Two.


MAPSELLER


I can’t –


SIVA


Captain!


[TUSSLING NOISES]


MAPSELLER


He took it! He took it!


ALESTES


Who took it?


MAPSELLER


I can’t – If I tell you…


ALESTES


Gammon?


[THE MAPSELLER WHIMPERS]


Siva, wait outside.


SIVA


But –


ALESTES


I said go.


[SIVA LEAVES. ALESTES LETS THE MAPSELLER GO]


ALESTES


Gammon was here? Personally?


MAPSELLER


…No. He sent a message ‘round, couple months back. Said to look out for maps of Kalitivu, or other islands off Ceylon. I sent it on as soon as your boy left.


ALESTES


Why steal it? You must have known that would only draw attention.


MAPSELLER


…It wasn’t the only message. There’s a blacklist. No sell orders.


ALESTES


Show me.


[THE MAPSELLER OPENS A DRAWER AND REMOVES A NOTEBOOK, FLIPS THROUGH A FEW PAGES, HANDS IT TO ALESTES]


MAPSELLER


Your boy –


ALESTES


His name is Siva.


MAPSELLER


…Siva was gloating about you. I recognised the name – I wouldn’t for the others, some rebels, local names, but that one… it’s right at the top: number one priority.


ALESTES


(to herself) So he owns this area too.


(to him) Did you tell anyone else?


MAPSELLER


No.


ALESTES


If I find out you lied to me…


MAPSELLER


I didn’t! I didn’t even tell them my name when I handed over the map. I don’t want any trouble.


ALESTES


(pause) Thank you for your candour. Now… do yourself a favour and give me all your money.


[EXT. STREET – DAY]


[THE BELL OVER THE DOOR CHIMES AS ALESTES EXITS. SHE HAS A BAG OF COINS]


ALESTES


Two shuangzhu and four real. Not nearly enough.


SIVA


Uhm, Captain?


ALESTES


What?


[SIVA IS TOO SCARED TO TALK]


What, Siva? Spit it out.


[BEAT]


(more gentle) What was it you wanted to tell me?


SIVA


…Thank you. For standing up for me.


ALESTES


You’re welcome. And I am sorry I couldn’t get your map back for you.


SIVA


You tried your best! Even the Great Captain Alestes can’t win them all!


ALESTES


Can you make another?


SIVA


Yes! Or, rather, I have my notes, but I would need supplies – ink, paper, etcetera. Which I would have bought with the money I earned from selling the map…


ALESTES


…Here.


[ALESTES HANDS OVER THE COIN PURSE TO SIVA]


Buy what you need. Don’t forget food.


SIVA


Me, Captain? I’m not sure I should be entrusted with… Where are you going, shouldn’t you –


[ALESTES STALKS OFF]


SIVA


Captain?


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. MARKET – EARLY AFTERNOON]


[LATER, AT THE MARKET – BAKER BUMPS INTO SIVA]


BAKER


There you are. Where’s – What’s all that? I said food, not… ink.


SIVA


The Captain told me to buy mapmaking supplies!


BAKER


And she bought them for you?


SIVA


Yes!


BAKER


That’s very nice of her. Did you leave enough for food?


SIVA


Err… of course I did.


[SIVA DROPS A COUPLE OF FLIMSY-SOUNDING COINS INTO BAKER’S HAND]


BAKER


What am I supposed to buy with this, day-old crusts and mouldy offcuts?


SIVA


Oh. Uhm. Well. I… could… maybe return… some of the… less necessary items…


BAKER


(sighs) It’s fine. I’ll make do, like usual.


SIVA


(laughing) Thanks, Baker!


BAKER


And where are you going in a rush?


[SIVA DASHES AWAY]


SIVA


Gotta set up my new equipment in the ship!


BAKER


(to himself) Strange child.


[BAKER MOVES OVER TO A FISH-MARKET]


Afternoon, friend. What can a man buy with this much coin?


FISHSELLER


Local special. Great texture. Very cheap. Give you all this for those coins.


BAKER


A delicacy, are they?


INEZ


I wouldn’t, uncle.


BAKER


Excuse me?


INEZ


This guy’s been trying to run this scam on all the tourists this morning.


BAKER


And who are you?


INEZ


Just a concerned traveller.


BAKER


You know, “concerned traveller,” it’s impolite to judge another culture’s cuisine by its looks.


INEZ


Hey, it’s your stomach, not mine.


BAKER


You’ll learn to appreciate that when you’ve had a few more years on you.


INEZ


Uh-huh. (as they walk away) May your toilet be as strong as your beliefs!


[BAKER TUTS]


BAKER


I’ll take the lot.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. MARKET – LIN’S STALL – EVENING]


[LIN IS PLAYING HER SONG AGAIN]


LIN YU-YIN


Come to get on your knees and beg for forgiveness?


[ALESTES UNSHEATHES HER KNIFE SLOWLY]


ALESTES


I’m sorry. I really am.


[ALESTES STABS LIN YU-YIN, TAKES THE PLATE, AND LEAVES]
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[THEME FADES OUT]


[TENSE MUSIC FADES IN]


[INT. NETAOANSOM – CAPTAIN’S CABIN – EARLY MORNING]


ALESTES


(weak) Please…


[A PAINED GROAN]


I’m sorry! Whoever you are… Whatever I’ve done to you…


(straining) I can make it right. Please! Just please… Stop this…!


[THREE KNOCKS]


[THE CABIN DOOR ROLLS OPEN WITH A RESOUNDING SLAM]


[TENSE MUSIC STOPS IMMEDIATELY]


ALESTES


Baker! (pained) Baker…


NOOR


Baker’s not coming.


[NOISES OF SOMETHING BEING POURED]


ALESTES


Please… I need to see him.


NOOR


Mm.


[STIRRING, CLINKING]


Drink this.


ALESTES


Baker! Baker…


NOOR


He’s in the sickbay with Siva.


ALESTES


(darkly) He should be here with me.


NOOR


Come on, Captain! Take a few small sips for me.


ALESTES


How do I know it’s not more poison?


NOOR


(small snort, then, matter-of-fact:) If I wanted to poison you, I’d have done it while you were still delirious, so you didn’t know it was me.


ALESTES


Did you do this to me?!


NOOR


Why would I poison everyone I work with?


ALESTES


To steal my treasure!


NOOR


(chuckles) What treasure would that be, ‘ukhtaa?


ALESTES


Oooohhhhh, tricky trickster. Trying to steal your bracelets back!


NOOR


I didn’t poison you, Captain.


ALESTES


If it wasn’t you, then – (strain) how come you’re fine?


NOOR


(gently) Probably because I’m the only one that did not eat the fish that was slimy and smelled bad.


INEZ


(calling, far away) Hellloooooo?


[BEAT]


NOOR


I’ll go see who that is.


ALESTES


Whoever it is, tell them I can still shoot fine and I won’t be – (pained groan)


NOOR


Drink your medicine, Captain.


[THEIR FOOTSTEPS RECEDE, AND THE DOOR ROLLS BACK SHUT]


[INT. NETAOANSOM – GALLEY – DAY]


NOOR


That’s Siva, he’s Baker.


INEZ


(friendly) Uncleeee! How was the fish?


[BAKER HISSES OUT A BREATH]


NOOR


That’s a bit of a raw subject.


INEZ


(audible smirk) Listen, I’m not the kind of person who says “I told you so”…


BAKER


Did you need something?


SIVA


You two know one another?


INEZ


We met at the market!


BAKER


Ah, the concerned traveller was giving unsolicited advice.


INEZ


Make a nice kinilaw, did we? Squeeze of kalamansi to cut through the smell? If you have any left I’d love to study it –


NOOR


You said you had a proposition?


INEZ


(beat) Yes! Let me be frank. I’ve been watching your crew come and go.


BAKER


You’ve been watching us? For how long?


INEZ


Enough time to assume we’re all family here.


SIVA


Oh, no, we’re not related.


INEZ


Ay, no, the other kind of family.


SIVA


(still has no idea) Riiiigghhht.


Yes. Of course.


…I completely understand!


NOOR


Let’s say we are.


INEZ


Perfect! I thought about asking one of these other fishing boats, you know, but it gets exhausting, explaining every time: “My name is Inez de Luna, I am sometimes a man, sometimes a woman, sometimes nothing, sometimes everything, and I come with a job offer.” So I say to myself: Inez, where else is a girl like you to go with a goldmine like this?


[A DOOR SLAMS OPEN IN THE BACKGROUND]


ALESTES


(still very strained) Did someone say gold?


INEZ


Jesus, where did you come from?


ALESTES


Where did you come from?


NOOR


You should be in bed, Captain.


ALESTES


Took the medicine. Feeling better. Tell me about the money.


INEZ


So there’s this fish –


[A CHORUS OF GROANS]


ALESTES


Nope.


INEZ


But –


ALESTES


Fish are forbidden from my vicinity until – (a wave of pain) (catches her breath) Until I say so.


INEZ


This is a boat. How can you forbid fish?


ALESTES


It’s a ship, and as Captain, my word is final.


INEZ


(sizing Alestes up) …All right.


ALESTES


All right.


INEZ


(long, gusty sigh) (melodramatically sad) I suppose the soldiers on the Exchange will appreciate an extra grand or two.


SIVA


The Exchange? That’s Mr. Blair’s ship!


ALESTES


Mr. Blair?


SIVA


He’s a naturalist. He works for the Queen’s Museum in London!


ALESTES


Did you get kidnapped again?


SIVA


No!


NOOR


His brain did.


SIVA


He was very nice, and he gave me a book!


INEZ


There are people from the Queen’s Museum on the Exchange?


SIVA


Mhm! He’s on a field expedition collecting samples.


INEZ


(laughs to himself) They won’t even want the money. Well, it was a pleasure meeting you all.


[FOOTSTEPS START OFF]


SIVA


Likewise!


BAKER


(darkly) Good riddance.


ALESTES


Wait.


[FOOTSTEPS STOP]


INEZ


“Wait”?


ALESTES


Exactly how much money did you say this fish was worth?


[CHEERFUL VIOLIN TRANSITION MUSIC]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – DAY]


[THE NETAOANSOM IS SAILING – WIND IN THE SAILS, WOOD CREAKS, CHAINS RATTLE AND ROPE PULLS]


[SIVA SETS SOMETHING DOWN WITH A GRUNT]


SIVA


This was the last coil of rope I could find in the hold.


INEZ


Let us hope it’s enough.


NOOR


A fish is a fish, no? Why must we make such a device?


SIVA


Yeah! Noor taught me how to catch stingrays with my bare hands! I’m a dab hand at it!


NOOR


(amused) You certainly showed improvement.


INEZ


No, no, the real money is in the data. See these weights? (metallic clinking) They ensure that the trawl isn’t just trailing behind the ship but goes to a specific depth. Doing it this way, we mark the exact location.


NOOR


And this, ah…


SIVA


Coelacanth! (delighted with realisation) From the Greek! Koilos, “hollow,” and akantha, “spine”! Though – they’ve clearly gone with the modern Latin adaptation, Cœlacanthus, hence the “see” sound!


NOOR


They’d really pay that much money for a fish?


INEZ


If found alive, confirmed alive, it would be an unparalleled scientific discovery.


NOOR


But… it’s a fish.


[INEZ PULLS SOMETHING OUT, FLIPS THROUGH PAGES]


INEZ


Here, look.


SIVA


Did you paint these?


NOOR


(tone shift) Oh.


…


(awed) They’re beautiful.


Oh, this one – (flips a page) we catch them in Aden. The scale pattern – you have it perfectly.


INEZ


Thank you! It took many attempts – the angle, counting the blasted finrays… but it’s not right. I can’t make the paint shimmer the way the scales do in reality, you know?


SIVA


Can you not, er, varnish it? With some sort of lacquer?


INEZ


(sighs) The whole piece would be shiny and stiff, not just the scales.


SIVA


Ah. Right. Y-yes.


NOOR


…I have seen, long ago, a painter who would visit the silversmiths, asking for the dust and scrapings. He would grind it into his paint, and then he would finish the work with a glaze of honey.


He painted hummingbirds. Oh, the light would shine from their feathers, in a way I have seen no other artist’s work capture.


INEZ


Honey and silver? Huh. I’ll attempt that next time. Thank you, Noor.


NOOR


(a moment of budding friendship) My pleasure.


SIVA


Didn’t you have something you wanted to show us? About the coelacanth?


[A FEW MORE PAGES ARE FLIPPED]


INEZ


Ah. This is a reproduction of the fossil they discovered recently. With a hollow spine, as you observed, Siva. If the fossil evidence is correct, the coelacanth is the missing link between the fish and the four-legged land animal.


SIVA


The “missing link”? They believe it’s still alive?


INEZ


(laughs) They don’t! They think it as dead as the dinosaur – they haven’t even considered it might have living ancestors, let alone…


SIVA


So we’re on a wild goose chase!


INEZ


No, no, my friend. This is where naturalist-extraordinaire Inez de Luna comes in. Men like your buddies on the Exchange, they pick about in rockpools and markets, then they order their “local boys” to keep their eyes out for anything special while they go have their high teas in their lodgings. But me? I saw one.


SIVA


You did?


INEZ


I swear it. A flash, before my very eyes. (lost in memory) Large, two yards at least – and a beautiful, matte dark, covered in white specks… like stars in the clearest night sky. It was stunning.


NOOR


Why not catch it then?


INEZ


(back to reality; abrupt) I was not in a position to do so.


SIVA


Why not?


INEZ


Because I wasn’t.


[INEZ HAULS SOMETHING UP, WITH EFFORT]


Right. This should be tight enough. Let’s give this net a trial run, shall we?


[DRUMMING TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – AFTERNOON]


INEZ


(yelling in time to the music) Heave! Heave! Heave!


[ON EACH “HEAVE,” EVERYONE PULLS, GRUNTING FROM THE EFFORT]


Last spurt, let’s go. And, heave! Heave! Heave!


[SOMETHING LARGE FLOPS OVER ONBOARD]


[EVERYONE PANTS, CATCHING THEIR BREATH]


ALESTES


(calling from further away) Anything?


INEZ


Give me a moment.


ALESTES


It’s a big bugger, isn’t it? Can’t you tell on sight?


BAKER


(still panting) The process would go faster, (pant) if we had the whole crew hauling.


ALESTES


I am, unfortunately, indisposed at the moment.


NOOR


Would you like me to prepare you another dose of stomach medicine, habibti?


ALESTES


Oh, no, no. I’ll just stand back here and let you all do the heavy lifting while I recover.


INEZ


If she’s injured, it’ll only slow us down.


SIVA


(frustrated exhale) What does she even do on this ship?


INEZ


No. Not here.


[SIVA MAKES A DISAPPOINTED NOISE]


BAKER


Right, let’s pick out the best-eating fish and throw the rest back.


NOOR


We have already filled two barrels. May we not free this load?


BAKER


Who knows when we’ll have a bounty like this again?


NOOR


And who do you expect to gut and salt a hold’s worth of fish?


[AWKWARD SILENCE]


Come on, Siva! Let’s throw them back while Baker and Inez prepare the next trawl.


SIVA


Could we, perhaps, take a tea break? My hands… they’re not used to this kind of work.


INEZ


We’ve only done three trawls. But if you need the break… Baker? Noor?


NOOR


I could keep going.


BAKER


It’s a bit early to start a fire, just for tea…


SIVA


R-r-right. Yes. Of course.


…A couple more rounds.


[DRUMMING TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – EVENING]


BAKER


HEAVE! HEAVE!


[THE NET ONCE AGAIN FLOPS ABOARD; EVERYONE PANTS]


SIVA


My blisters are growing blisters!


BAKER


Another few days of this and you’ll have muscles like mine and Noor’s, Siva.


SIVA


Cartographers don’t need muscles, they need working fingers!


NOOR


I didn’t think I would miss this. But it’s nice. …Familiar.


BAKER


Your family would use nets in their fishing?


NOOR


Yes.


…In Aden, we would take out our four boats, and we would create a square between us. The net would go down and all of us would pull as one. You had to make sure you had the right balance – (laughs to themself) Amr akhi would never think and always pulled too hard, too soon. Half the time I thought he was doing it on purpose, trying to get us to fall in.


BAKER


I’ve been on many ships with the same type. So eager to prove his worth, he shows how inexperienced he is. Hell, as a young man, me and your brother would have got along very well.


INEZ


(sighs) It’s not here.


BAKER


We’re losing light, let’s go again in the morning.


INEZ


But –


BAKER


We’ll work better after food and rest.


INEZ


…Fine.


[SOFTER VERSION OF THE SAME TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – DAY]


INEZ


Steady… steady…


NOOR


Baker? Why is the ship called the Netaoansom? Does it have a meaning?


BAKER


Mm.


In Mi’kma’ki, where I grew up, the Elders there tell us the Creation story. Upon the Earth, Ootsitgamoo, all life is given to us from our Mother Earth. Not too long after everything was created, the Life-Giver caused bolts of lightning to strike and hit the earth. It formed the shape of a person: Glooscap.


After thanking the creators, Glooscap now started to explore his world around him. Glooscap one day decided he would walk down to the water. As he was walking along the sweet-smelling grass, a young man stood up in front of him. He was tall and he had long hair and white sparkling eyes.


(in Glooscap’s voice) “Who are you, where did you come from?”


He said: “I am your sister’s son, Netaoansom. Far out in the ocean, Widjosin the whirlwind caused the water to foam up, and foam began to form on top of the water, and finally was blown along the sand, and it rested on this tall, sweet-smelling grass. And with the help of the Life-Giver and the Shadow-Giver and Mother Earth, they gave me a life of a young man. I have strength in my arms and my legs. I can run and help Grandmother and you. I-I have vision. With my eyes, I can see far into the future. You will be able to be guided by my strength, my vision. And I also am gifted with the spirit to guide you.”


So Glooscap was happy that his nephew came into the world. He called upon the fish from the waters to come ashore. And he told his nephew: “Gather the fish and bring them to Grandmother, because it’s the fish that will give us food and medicine and tools.” So, they had a feast of fish to celebrate Glooscap’s nephew’s arrival to the world.


(takes a breath) Our ship, the Netaoansom, has the speed, the strength and the vision of the young who follow us. He is a reminder: how one lives their life has its great effect on those who come seven generations after you.


[A RESPECTFUL BEAT OF SILENCE]


NOOR


You blessed the ship with a beautiful name.


BAKER


I didn’t name the ship. Alestes did.


SIVA


The Captain?!


BAKER


She has a good heart in her, as much as she likes to pretend that she doesn’t.


INEZ


Come, friends. On my mark…


[DRUMMING MUSIC IS BACK]


And, HEAVE. And –


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – NIGHT]


ALESTES


(distant) HELP! HELP!


BAKER


Noor, Inez, you go! Siva, hold the line with me.


[RUNNING FOOTSTEPS]


ALESTES


(absolutely delighted) It’s the motherlode!


INEZ


You’ve been over here rod-fishing?!


ALESTES


Come on, help me!


INEZ


I can’t believe – I thought you were ill!


NOOR


Captain, lean into me, here, I’ll anchor you while you pull. Inez, you grab a net!


ALESTES


This is it! I can feel it! (audible grin) Oh, we’re feasting tonight, crew! It’s a tuna for sure!


NOOR


Reel!


[REELING NOISES]


And now some slack. Reel!


[MORE REELING, GRUNTS]


INEZ


I see it, I see it!


[A SUDDEN SPLASH AS THE PRIZE IS HAULED OUT OF THE WATER]


ALESTES


YES! YESSSS!


INEZ


Oh my God.


ALESTES


What an ugly bastard!


INEZ


(ignoring her) Cosmoid scales, three-lobed caudal fin –


NOOR


Baker, Siva! Drop the trawl! Come help!


[FRANTIC FOOTSTEPS]


[NOISES OF LIFTING]


ALESTES


What are you doing?!


NOOR


Come on, you too – lift!


ALESTES


My fish! M-my catch, my dinner – where are you taking it?!


SIVA


Matte dark, covered in white specks like stars…


NOOR


Let’s go down to the aquarium, quick!


[INT. NETAOANSOM – AQUARIUM – NIGHT]


[BUBBLING NOISES]


SIVA


It’s definitely not two yards.


INEZ


But the patterning – definitely the same, or similar.


BAKER


A child, perhaps?


ALESTES


(babytalking) Little baby’s gonna bring mummy the gold, yeah? Beautiful money baby!


INEZ


A shame it’s not an adult, but I’m sure the insides will be just as valuable.


SIVA


Insides?!


INEZ


Tomorrow we do a full anatomical dissection. Who’s to say, we might even find some amphibious quirks –


(realising) Did any of you notice whether it seemed to have lung capacity on deck? And the rod! We have to note the depth your line went – but, agh, without the weights, who’s to say the line was fully perpendicular –


SIVA


We can’t kill it!


INEZ


What? Why?


SIVA


Look how cute it is!


INEZ


“Cute”?


…Siva, you understand what this specimen will mean to the development of our understanding of human lineage. Yes?


NOOR


I think it would be a shame to kill such a creature.


INEZ


Oh, come on!


BAKER


If they are a child… we should return them.


INEZ


It’s not a baby we’ve orphaned! It’s an adolescent at least – perhaps – who knows, hundreds of years old.


BAKER


You know that? For certain?


INEZ


Baker, that Glooscap story. They had a feast of fish.


BAKER


That’s…


INEZ


Different? I’ll offer anything that’ll appease you. Tobacco, sweetgrass – and I’ll use every part of it, and I’ll give thanks to whichever Creator you want me to thank.


BAKER


You do not take the first you find, in case they are the last!


INEZ


Uh-huh. That ethos work out in your previous jobs?


BAKER


(uncharacteristically dark) What would you know about –


ALESTES


(changing the subject) It wasn’t that hard to catch. I caught it in an hour on the line.


SIVA


We were trawling for four days!


ALESTES


I go out there, catch another, make them breed, we raise the eggs! BAM. Money maker, guaranteed.


INEZ


If we don’t kill it, we can’t dissect it to count its bones, look at its organs, see what it has in its stomach, see what it’s eaten in the wild.


SIVA


What if it’s one of the last of its species? One of the last and we just… cut it up like it’s nothing.


(clearly projecting onto the fish) Maybe it has a family. That loves it more than anything in the world.


[THE CREW CONSIDER THE FISH, AND ONE ANOTHER, FOR A MOMENT]


ALESTES


Keep it alive.


INEZ


But –


ALESTES


I caught it. You didn’t. It’s mine to make do with as I see fit, and we’re keeping it until I know whether it’s worth more dead or alive.


INEZ


Do none of you understand what –


NOOR


Inez, your drawings. The scales, the colouration… that will take a while, no?


INEZ


…It will.


NOOR


Why not make a start with those?


[BEAT]


INEZ


Fine. But I’m not leaving this ship until I’m satisfied.


ALESTES


And here I thought, as Captain, I chose who stayed aboard.


INEZ


(matter-of-fact) I get a wage equivalent to Baker’s for any labour undertaken on the ship, I demand my own compartment, and I will have this documented in a written contract.


[NOOR HUMS, IMPRESSED]


SIVA


Should… er, should we have contracts like that?


NOOR


(thoughtful) We very much should.


INEZ


And Alestes?


(darkly) Unlike the rest of your associates, I won’t be gutted in an alleyway over a fight about prices.


ALESTES


(smiling threat) Welcome to the crew, Inez.


[PENSIVE TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[INT. NETAOANSOM – CAPTAIN’S CABIN – NIGHT]


[A FEW QUICK RAPS ON THE DOOR]


ALESTES


Enter.


[THE DOOR ROLLS OPEN]


BAKER


I’ve come to apologise.


ALESTES


For…?


BAKER


(huffs a sigh) I noticed you kept yourself distant, this week. More than usual.


ALESTES


You expect the Captain to be out there hauling nets and singing folk songs?


BAKER


And you’ve been eating badly –


ALESTES


Can you blame me?


BAKER


And your colour’s been off.


ALESTES


What’s your point, old man?


BAKER


I’m sorry. I acted with pride at the market, and made you ill, but – you don’t need to protect my feelings. You must punish me in front of the crew.


ALESTES


(genuinely surprised) Why would I do that?


BAKER


To uphold your image. You heard Inez, she doesn’t see you as a Captain.


ALESTES


No. She doesn’t.


BAKER


Because you’ve been lenient on me.


[BEAT]


ALESTES


I’m glad she’s choosing to join us.


BAKER


You are?


ALESTES


I am. She pisses me off, and I’m sure I’ll want to gut her by the end of the week, but… (inhale) it’s entertaining, isn’t it? The challenge? I think I understand that desire better. Him better.


BAKER


Hm.


That sounds like something someone building a permanent crew might say.


ALESTES


(thoughtful noise) Does it?


BAKER


…Is that something you want?


ALESTES


A real crew… (deliberately light) might not be so bad.


BAKER


A real crew, a real future… Not so bad at all.


But we’ve got plenty of time for conversations like that. Right now, you look tired. You get some rest, I’ll make you something warm, all right?


ALESTES


No slime this time, Baker.


BAKER


(laughs) I can’t promise you much, but I can assure you we’re never eating mystery slime fish again.


[ALESTES SNORTS LIGHTLY]


[THE DOOR ROLLS SHUT]


[BEAT]


[A DRAWER IS OPENED, THEN CLOSED. THE CLINKING OF A PLATE ON A TABLE.]


[ALESTES HUMS THE LAST FEW BARS OF ZHU ANRAN’S LULLABY.]


ALESTES


A real crew. (thoughtful) …Huh.


	





    SEAS006 — Lay Day



	
		[SHOW THEME – INTRO]


ANNOUNCER


Rusty Quill Presents: Trice Forgotten.


Episode Six: Lay Day.


[INTRO MUSIC FADES OUT, REPLACED BY THE ROARING OF THE SEA]


[INT. THE SICK BAY OF THE NETAOANSOM. AFTERNOON]


[FAINT, MUFFLED, THE EDGES OF MEMORIES]


ZHU ANRAN


Jump, Ndiliswa, go!


[SPLASH]


NDILISWA


Appa!


ZHU ANRAN


Ndiliswa!


[WHOOSH.]


ZHU ANRAN


(singing) …little carp, flying through the river there… watch how she swims…


NDILISWA


Appa!


[WHOOSH.]


GAMMON


Alestes, you little tick, get up that rigging now!


ANH


Scared of heights, land-slug?


ALESTES


I was born in the water, dullard. I’m not a slug, I’m a carp!


ANH


What?


ALESTES


You heard me! I said, I’m a –


[THE NOISES OF MEMORY-WATER FADE AWAY]


ALESTES


(back in reality) ‘m a carp – can swim good as – you’re a slug – oh. (woozy) I don’t feel… good…


[A THUMP]


[A DOOR ROLLS OPEN]


BAKER


Come on, get her in the bed!


NOOR


Gently, gently! We will not wake her by hitting her head.


INEZ


More’s the pity.


NOOR


Not helpful, Inez.


SIVA


What can I do? What’s wrong with her? Is it the sickly tummy from the bad fish again?


BAKER


Inez, get the blankets – she’s got a fever.


[INEZ SNORTS. THE DOOR ROLLS BACK SHUT]


NOOR


She will be well, Baker, we will see to it.


SIVA


Shall I mop her brow? Make a broth? Bring cold water? (gasps) I could read to her from Homer! I find the original Greek most soothing – ἄνδρα μοι ἔννεπε, μοῦσα, πολύτροπον, ὃς μάλα πολλὰ – [Translation: Tell me, muse, of the man of many ways, who was driven –]


BAKER


Yes, yes, do – all of that, Siva.


[SIVA RUNS OFF]


BAKER


(calling after him) Except the Homer!


[THE DOOR ROLLS OPEN, THEN SHUT]


[BAKER EXHALES A SHAKY BREATH]


NOOR


(reassuring) It is a fever. Quite simple to nurse, and Alestes is strong.


BAKER


Is she?


I tell her not to over-exert herself. She gets these tired spells and then –


NOOR


Hmm.


BAKER


What?


NOOR


I do not like how her heart is beating. Feel.


[A HAND IS PLACED]


ALESTES


(woozy) Get OFF me you snake-bellied… I can take all of you any day –


NOOR


(amused despite themself) I suppose we should be grateful that she is still Alestes, even dreaming…


[EXT. THE DECK OF THE GALLOPING ENGLISHMAN. DAY.]


[ALESTES’S MEMORY AGAIN]


GAMMON


My girls return!


[CREW CHEER]


And they’ve only gone and got the BLOODY SWAG!


ALESTES


Well, Gammon, credit where credit’s due: you couldn’t have done it without me.


[ANH COUGHS]


ANH


Ahem. Us.


ALESTES


Us. Yep, me and Annie here –


ANH


Anh.


ALESTES


– have come up with the goods –


ANH


– once again.


[ANOTHER CHEER FROM THE CREW]


GAMMON


Alright, alright, enough showboating. What do you want, a bloody medal?


ANH


Just our fair share of the prize, óc lợn. [translation: pig brain]


GAMMON


(audible smile) Of course. A third for Alestes… and a quarter for Anh.


ANH


What?


GAMMON


(abruptly louder) Maybe that’ll teach you to keep a civil tongue in your head!


ANH


But Alestes –!


ALESTES


Alestes what?


ANH


The way you talk to him is a thousand times worse than the way I do.


ALESTES


I’ve earned the right to talk to him like that.


ANH


“Earned the right” to be a cheeky –


GAMMON


Hold your tongue or get your pay docked, Anh. Again.


ALESTES


You want to know how I earned the right?


ANH


How?


ALESTES


By being better than you.


[CREW NOISES OF EXCITEMENT AND BETTING: A FIGHT IS BREWING!]


ANH


I’ll fight you any day, any way, with whatever weapon you can get your sea-rat paws on.


ALESTES


Why wait? Right now is good for me!


[ALESTES DRAWS HER SWORD]


ANH


I thought you’d never ask!


[ANH DRAWS HER SWORD]


ALESTES


I hope you’ve got a will because –


GAMMON


ENOUGH!


[CREW MAKES NOISES OF DISAPPOINTMENT]


Shut up, all of you. Pissing about with brawls when there’s money to be made. (contempt) Put your swords away, girls.


Anh! Now!


[A SWORD IS SHEATHED]


Alestes.


[RELUCTANTLY, ANOTHER SWORD IS SHEATHED]


That’s better! Alright, get the wax out of your fetid ears and listen up – duty roster. Jammy, you’re swabbing decks! Pike, caulking! Kai, you’re on…


[HIS VOICE FADES, REPLACED WITH:]


BAKER


Alestes? Alestes!


ALESTES


What? Not now, I have to listen to…


BAKER


Alestes!


[INT. THE SICK BAY OF THE NETAOANSOM. LATER.]


ALESTES


Anh… Gammon…


BAKER


(gentle) It’s alright. They can’t hurt you now.


SIVA


Those names –


[A BEAT]


BAKER


It’s, it’s, it’s nothing.


SIVA


Anh is… the pirate who kidnapped me.


NOOR


The one with the bamboo flute.


BAKER


Does it matter? That’s the past.


NOOR


I do not think Siva being abducted and held at knife-point two weeks ago can be said to be “the past”!


SIVA


Yes, it was very traumatic for me, I still have trouble sleeping.


NOOR


It is clear that your past is rapidly becoming our present.


BAKER


Noor, we need more broth.


NOOR


Send for Inez, then.


BAKER


Noor!


NOOR


I am sorry, Baker – but if people are coming after us and you know who they are –


SIVA


We do have a right to know.


BAKER


Yes. You do. But Alestes…


NOOR


(voice dangerously close to cracking) You said, before, that your story was not only your story to tell. You were right. This is now our story too.


[BAKER SIGHS. A BEAT.]


BAKER


…They were called the Florists. The crew that Alestes and I sailed with before the Netaoansom.


SIVA


The Florists! Oh, I thought Anh was asking me about horticulturalists! No wonder she was cross.


BAKER


I was just a ship’s cook, a skivvy – but Alestes… she was his star pupil.


NOOR


“His”?


BAKER


(grimly) Gammon. Commander of the Florists, Captain of The Galloping Englishman.


SIVA


(snorts) Gammon.


BAKER


It was a nickname, and not a kind one. But it’s good for those that have power to laugh at themselves now and then. Makes it easier to believe they’re… your friend.


NOOR


What happened?


BAKER


We sailed, and we fought, we plundered, we set sail again. I saw Alestes becoming… something else. Something she hadn’t always been.


I wanted us to leave. She’d put away a tidy sum, enough for us to return – to go anywhere we wanted. She wouldn’t hear of it. I think she was… (searching for the right words) enjoying herself too much.


SIVA


But – you’re here now, so…


NOOR


…What broke this – galloping Englishman’s spell?


[EXT. AN ISLET. MOONLIT NIGHT.]


[THE VOICES ECHO, AS WE HAVE LEARNED IS CHARACTERISTIC OF ALESTES’S DREAMS]


ALESTES


My God, old man, where are you taking me?


GAMMON


Now, now, Alestes, good things come to those who wait.


ALESTES


Come quicker to those who nick ‘em.


GAMMON


(laughing) Ahahaha! Oh, you’re a chip off the old… ah, nevermind.


ALESTES


(pleased) No, go on.


GAMMON


What?


ALESTES


You can say it.


GAMMON


Whaaaat?


ALESTES


You think I’m good.


GAMMON


Ha!


ALESTES


You think I’m a natural!


GAMMON


Do I now.


ALESTES


The most fearsome buccaneer on the seven seas since Anne and Mary strapped on breeches!


GAMMON


Is that so –?


[HE STICKS A FOOT OUT AND TRIPS ALESTES, WHO GOES TUMBLING]


ALESTES


You tripped me!


GAMMON


You want to be the most fearsome buccaneer on the seven seas, you got to be quicker on your pins than that, girl.


ALESTES


Slimey bastard.


GAMMON


Oi! English bastard. Right, we’re here.


ALESTES


“Here” looks suspiciously like “everywhere else” on this godforsaken spit of land.


GAMMON


“Here” is where we start looking.


ALESTES


For what? Treasure?


GAMMON


(cackles) You really are a grubby little thief, aren’t you? Yes, treasure.


ALESTES


Go on then, where’s the map?


GAMMON


No map. Not for this one.


ALESTES


Then what?


GAMMON


Hush your yap, girl, and I’ll tell you. There’s a story to this hoard.


ALESTES


Ugh, ‘course there is.


[GAMMON CLEARS HIS THROAT]


GAMMON


There are many ways to lay markers back to treasure, they say. Maps, notches in trees, instructions whispered in a sleeping mermaid’s ear –


ALESTES


Please don’t go near any sleeping women, Gammon.


GAMMON


(voice suddenly raises) Do you want to hear this – (lower) or not?


ALESTES


Fine.


GAMMON


But there’s only one way to ensure that only the bravest and truest find what you’ve laid in the dirt. Now. I’ve taught you to dig, yes? How to pick a spot to hide… sensitive items from the law? How to slip a boat onto a cay by moonlight and be off again, without so much as a whisper to tell you were ever there?


ALESTES


…Yes.


GAMMON


Exactly. You were trained, girl, just like generations of honest privateers before you. And if there’s one thing privateers like, it’s a pet. Jammy, with his monkey. Pike’s got that old cat.


ALESTES


Kai with that bird that shits everywhere.


GAMMON


Kai with that bird that – yes, exactly. But before monkeys and cats and… incontinent birds, there was one animal that was favoured of buccaneers everywhere: the sea turtle.


ALESTES


(disbelieving) The sea turtle?


GAMMON


It’s true, true as I’m standing afore you now. And the more these pirates looked after these turtles, the more a special bond grew up. Every Captain who buried his treasure released two sea turtles at the same time, each fed with a tiny, tiny nugget of the gold he was hiding. And if you can find those two turtles that belong to a particular treasure, and you ask ‘em with the right words and the right manner – why, they’ll lead you right back to it. Easy as eel pie.


[A VERY LONG PAUSE]


[ALESTES BURSTS OUT LAUGHING]


ALESTES


Bollocks!


GAMMON


No, it’s true!


ALESTES


Oh, you almost had me there for a minute, you whey-faced, cloth-eared – treasure-seeking turtles? Of all the things I’ve ever heard, that has to be the stupidest damn –


[PAUSE]


Are those – No.


GAMMON


Don’t be so sure of yourself, Miss Alestes. There are more things in heaven and earth.


[INT. THE SICK BAY OF THE NETAOANSOM. LATER.]


ALESTES


…Turtles… s’not… stories, Gammon…


NOOR


Her heartbeat’s rising again. (worried) So is her temperature.


BAKER


No, no, no, no, no – Siva, we need more water, more cloths – get Inez to help.


[DOOR ROLLS OPEN, INEZ ENTERS]


NOOR


Good, Inez – take Siva, get as many rags as you can find.


INEZ


(deadly serious) We’re being followed.


BAKER


What?


INEZ


Off the starboard bough, just a rowboat. But it’s been tailing us for the last hour.


BAKER


Ay! Not now!


INEZ


What we do, Big Man?


[PAUSE]


BAKER


…We make Alestes well. She’s our captain. (faster, more certain) Inez, get up there and keep an eye on the boat – if it gets any closer, you let us know. Siva –


SIVA


Rags and water, yes, I know.


[HE EXITS]


ALESTES


I can’t keep… I have to stop…


[HIGH, DISSONANT STRINGS]


[EXT. AN ISLET. MOONLIT NIGHT]


[DIGGING AND SCRAPING NOISES]


GAMMON


(straining) Come on, girl, put some welly into it.


ALESTES


(straining) I’m digging faster than you, old man.


GAMMON


You’re half my age, you should be hitting the seabed by now.


ALESTES


Fine!


[EVEN MORE ENTHUSIASTIC DIGGING NOISES AS ALESTES GROANS]


GAMMON


Here.


[CORK IS POPPED, LIQUID IS DRUNK]


ALESTES


Agh!


GAMMON


That’s best English ale there, lass.


ALESTES


(derogatory) No kidding.


[BEAT]


GAMMON


(sighs) What do you want, Alestes?


ALESTES


Some beer that doesn’t taste like piss would be nice.


GAMMON


No, no, no. From – all this?


ALESTES


The beach?


GAMMON


Life, girl! I’m asking you what you want out of life.


ALESTES


Why?


GAMMON


I’m curious. Most of my crew, they’re a simple lot, and I don’t mind that. Full bellies, weekly rum rations and a pretty girl or two when we make port. Or in Anh’s case, weekly rum rations, someone to kill, and a pretty girl or two when we make port. But you… you don’t give much away, do you?


ALESTES


Don’t I?


GAMMON


(chuckles) Very good. You are a card.


ALESTES


What about you then, what do you “want”?


GAMMON


Me? Oh, I’m a simple chap, really. An easy life.


ALESTES


A bit more than weekly rum, though?


GAMMON


True, true, I’ve got some plans. A few more hauls like the one you brought in today and who knows?


There. I’ve shared. Now you.


ALESTES


(thoughtful) I want… the same, I suppose. A quiet life, a nice island to retire to, and a pile of gold to keep me warm at night.


GAMMON


That’s – all?


ALESTES


That’s all.


[A PAUSE]


GAMMON


Well, who am I to judge? In that case, I think we can come to an accord.


ALESTES


(slow) What d’you mean?


GAMMON


A nice island, and a pile of gold? I could fix you up tomorrow.


ALESTES


But my contract –


GAMMON


Early release for good behaviour.


ALESTES


This is a trick. You’re not seriously offering to let me out.


GAMMON


I don’t make promises I don’t intend to keep.


ALESTES


Yes you do.


GAMMON


Alright, yes I do. But I don’t renege on deals that are in my interest.


ALESTES


“Deals”?


GAMMON


Like I said, a private island and a mountain of gold. Could be yours tomorrow.


ALESTES


…What would I have to do?


[INT. THE SICK BAY OF THE NETAOANSOM. LATER.]


NOOR


Get another cloth, Inez!


INEZ


I’m doing it!


SIVA


What happened?


NOOR


I don’t know! Her temperature just shot up out of nowhere. Feel her heart –


SIVA


Oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear…


BAKER


Siva, stop panicking, just keep that bucket topped up, we have to keep her cool!


SIVA


(hurrying to do so) Oh, oh, oh…


NOOR


Baker, she’s speaking –


ALESTES


(delirious) No no no no, won’t… can’t… (pained) you can’t make me…


SIVA


She’s distressed!


INEZ


We’re all distressed, Siva!


BAKER


Oi! Enough of that, go outside if you want to fight.


SIVA


Do we have any bananas on board?


INEZ


What?!


SIVA


A banana skin laid across the forehead can help bring down a temperature! My Nani used to –


BAKER


Siva!


SIVA


Right! Yes! I will go and see if we’ve got one.


[BEAT]


[A BUMP FROM SOMEWHERE AGAINST THE HULL OF THE BOAT]


NOOR


What was that?


BAKER


Sounded like… someone boarding.


SIVA


(clearly terrified, but putting on a brave face) I – I’ll go and see.


INEZ


No. I’ll go. Could do with banging some heads together.


BAKER


Be careful!


[THE DOOR ROLLS OPEN-SHUT DECISIVELY]


Come on, Alestes… where are you?


[EXT. THE DECK OF THE GALLOPING ENGLISHMAN. DAWN.]


[CREW CHEERING, LAUGHING, CLAPPING]


GAMMON


That’s right, while you lazy sacks of ordure snored in your bunks, the lady Alestes and I were bringing home… this.


[HE KICKS OVER A CHEST AND GOLD COINS POUR ONTO THE DECK]


[CHEERING RENEWED]


Feast your eyes, boys – there will be buns for tea.


Oi! “Fingers” – you better keep yours to yourself or I’ll get my sword out and everyone will wonder if that nickname of yours is ironic.


[LAUGHTER]


Bo’sun! Get this lot down to the treasury and a heavy lock on the door – after Miss Alestes has taken her fair share, of course.


[OOHS, MORE LAUGHING]


Don’t you have jobs, you horrible reprobates? Get going!


ANH


Another successful mission, was it?


ALESTES


(not in the mood) Mm.


ANH


You know, we could all be rich if he deigned to take the rest of us out on as many… “solo trips” as he does you. I wonder why that is.


ALESTES


Piss off, Anh, I need to sleep.


ANH


(annoyed) What’s wrong with you? You usually can’t wait to crow about Daddy’s latest favour.


ALESTES


(breathing harshly) Nothing. Just leave it, yeah, Anh? I need to see – (notices him) Baker!


ANH


(calling after her) Coward!


[HURRIED FOOTSTEPS]


ALESTES


(voice lowered) Baker. We have to leave.


BAKER


What?


ALESTES


Tonight. When we moor off Sibolga, we have to grab what we can and go. I’ve got my gold stashed in an apple barrel, so just be ready.


BAKER


Did something happen?


ALESTES


(steamrolling) We can use the gold to buy a ship, make a bit of coin on the trade routes, and then –


BAKER


Did you do something?


ALESTES


No. It wasn’t me, it was –


[SHE FALTERS]


Gammon offered me a deal. He said he’d buy out my contract. If…


BAKER


If? Alestes…


ALESTES


He wants me to kill someone.


BAKER


Who?


…Me?


ALESTES


No. But. I can’t. (a bitter remnant of a laugh) Maybe if I could, it would be better.


BAKER


No, child. You cannot buy freedom with something you’d regret for the rest of your life.


ALESTES


I’m sorry, Baker.


BAKER


What for?


ALESTES


As soon as we run, they’ll come after us. It won’t be easy, just you and me crewing a ship.


BAKER


Hey… You sound more like yourself than you have for a long time. That’s enough for me – Captain.


ALESTES


Captain. (a little cheered up) I do like the sound of that.


[BEAT]


[THE NOISE OF RUSHING WAVES, BUILDING, STARTING TO DROWN OUT THEIR VOICES]


…Can you hear that?


BAKER


Hear what?


ALESTES


You – (alarmed) you must be able to hear.


[BAKER’S VOICE IS FAR AWAY]


BAKER


Alestes? Alestes, where are you?


ALESTES


Baker! I-I can’t see you! Baker, where are – the bananas – they’re – everywhere –


[WAVES CUT OUT]


[INT. THE SICK BAY OF THE NETAOANSOM. LATER.]


ALESTES


Baker!


[SHE PANTS IN EXERTION]


BAKER


It’s alright, I’m here, I’m here.


INEZ


(dry) Aw. Sweet.


ALESTES


Where – this isn’t my room.


[SHE PEELS SOMETHING AWAY FROM HER SKIN OVER HER NEXT WORDS]


Why is there banana on my face?


[THE BANANA IS DISCARDED]


NOOR


(slowly, clearly, like talking to a child) You are in the sickbay, Captain. You had a fever.


SIVA


Do you feel better now? Noor nursed you all through it, they were amazing, it was truly a privilege to watch.


NOOR


Myself and Baker have been keeping watch over you.


ALESTES


Oh… Good.


[SHE SHIFTS A LITTLE]


Why are you all staring? Don’t you have jobs to do?


INEZ


I think we can safely say she’s feeling better.


ALESTES


You can get out now. I’ll just… have a wash and a little nap and…


BAKER


(dark) That won’t be possible.


ALESTES


(snorts) Why? The ocean didn’t evaporate while I was out, did it? Bring me some water –


BAKER


You have a visitor.


[BEAT]


ALESTES


In the middle of the sea? Am I still asleep?


BAKER


No. They rowed here. Boarded an hour ago. You’re… you’re going to want to get dressed.


[ALESTES GROANS]


ALESTES


Fine. Bring me my boots. And my biggest hat.


[FOOTSTEPS]


[INT. ALESTES’S CABIN. NIGHT.]


[A DOOR IS ROLLED OPEN]


ALESTES


(immediate) Get out of my chair.


GAMMON


Manners, Miss Alestes. “A merry host makes merry guests.” Did I teach you nothing?


ALESTES


Guests are usually invited, Gammon. Get out.


GAMMON


I just want you to have a little chat. A social call, really. You look like shit, by the way.


ALESTES


At least that’s unusual for me.


GAMMON


Can’t say I care for the service here but it’s always hard to find a decent cup of char outside of Blighty, isn’t it?


ALESTES


Whatever you have to say, I don’t care.


GAMMON


(laughs) Oh, I think you might.


ALESTES


Why, have you suddenly become interesting in the last two years?


GAMMON


Oho, so young, and so untender!


ALESTES


(half drawing sword) I swear to God –


GAMMON


I’ve buried my treasure.


ALESTES


You’ve – what?


GAMMON


Business has been good since you left. In a way, you solved my problem, leaving like you did. Anh’s really stepped up since I gave her her own ship.


ALESTES


So? I’ve got my own ship too – whatever, Gammon.


GAMMON


The money’s been pouring in, a bit too noticeably for my comfort – so! I’m leaving some of it in an… on-shore account.


ALESTES


Why should I believe you?


GAMMON


You don’t have to.


ALESTES


It’s a trick.


GAMMON


Could be!


ALESTES


But why would you tell me? Why invite me to go looking for your stash?


GAMMON


Because I like you, Alestes. I always did. It’s a shame we couldn’t be friends, but… we don’t have to be enemies.


My little birdies tell me you’re trying to get into the merchant business. Pottery and the like? A clean break from all this nasty piracy. The treasure I’ve buried, it’s more than enough for you to afford what only money can buy: a quiet life. No more sailing, no more violence.


ALESTES


As if I need handouts from the likes of you.


GAMMON


Trade must be… very good around these parts.


ALESTES


Booming.


[A SILENCE]


Right. Well. Information received. You can go now.


GAMMON


One last thing.


ALESTES


Isn’t there always?


GAMMON


My treasure. There’s no map. No notches on trees. No words whispered in a mermaid’s ear.


ALESTES


Don’t tell me…


[RUMMAGING NOISES]


GAMMON


You’ll need these.


ALESTES


Bloody sea turtles. Give them, then.


GAMMON


Ah ah ah – not so fast. You know me, Alestes, I love a deal.


ALESTES


Yeah, yeah, the “favour” you had Anh extort from me by kidnapping my crewmate. I’ve already said yes.


GAMMON


Exactly! You’ve already said yes. You’ve got to sweeten the pot a little more than that, my dear! Give me something new, something… original.


ALESTES


What… would you want for the turtles?


GAMMON


That’s not the question, is it? The question is: what are you prepared to give?


	






    SEAS007 — Shore Leave



	
		[SHOW THEME – INTRO]


GAMMON


Rusty Quill Presents: Trice Forgotten.


Episode Seven: Shore Leave.


[THEME FADES OUT]


[EXT. BEACH OF A SMALL ISLAND IN THE INDIAN OCEAN. MORNING.]


[A FEW MOMENTS OF THIS PEACE. AND THEN:]


ALESTES


Come on, you miserable worms, get up!


[SHE SLAPS SOMEONE LIGHTLY. GROANS RESOUND]


Honestly, you haul one little boat to shore…


NOOR


It was heavy, Captain.


SIVA


I think I’ve dislocated my shoulder.


INEZ


I can taste my own teeth.


ALESTES


Now – “what are we doing on this shallow spit of land with nary a convenient mooring spot in sight?” I hear you ask.


INEZ


Developing a hernia?


ALESTES


My crew! Nay – my friends –


INEZ


Susmaryosep… [Translation: portmanteau of Jesus, Mary, Joseph, with the meaning ‘give me strength’]


ALESTES


The day has come. The day me and you – but mostly me – have long dreamed of. For I have procured something very special indeed – two somethings, in fact. Two very special somethings that will lead us… to TREASURE.


[WITH A FLOURISH, SHE PRODUCES TWO ITEMS FROM UNDER HER CLOAK.]


[THERE IS A LENGTHY SILENCE.]


SIVA


Are those… sea turtles?


NOOR


I find your sense of humour perplexing at times, Captain.


ALESTES


It’s not a joke! These are treasure-finding turtles.


[BEAT]


INEZ


Noor, you pin her arms down – Siva, look around for some vines or something –


ALESTES


(talking over him) Using turtles to find treasure is a long and storied tradition amongst folks who sail under… (delicately)  certain flags.


SIVA


(stage whisper) Pirates! She means pirates!


ALESTES


It is said –


SIVA


Because she used to be a pirate!


ALESTES


It is said that a pair of mating turtles, fed a tiny nugget of treasure, will settle at the spot where gold is laid.


SIVA


Aw. Quite romantic, really.


NOOR


But if what you say is true – how is it that every sea from here to the Caribbean has not been fished dry of turtles?


ALESTES


You can’t just use any old turtle.


NOOR


…No?


ALESTES


No! They have to be bonded, heart and soul, with the person who raised them.


NOOR


…Inez, about those vines –


ALESTES


Two turtles fed with a tiny piece of gold on a pirate captain’s lap will lead you to treasure, I’ve seen it!


SIVA


You’ve… seen it?


ALESTES


Saw the gold come out of the ground, plain as day. Glittering. Like a better tomorrow.


[ANOTHER BEAT]


SIVA


Well! I… suppose it’s not… inconceivable that certain species of Chelonioidea might develop sensitivity to… certain metals.


NOOR


Erm. (struggling) Stranger things have occurred in nature… salmon return to their native waters to spawn… dung beetles follow the path of the Milky Way… it could be scientifically…


(gives up) Inez?


INEZ


I think it’s bollocks.


ALESTES


Too bad I’m not giving anyone a choice. Let’s split into two teams and take a turtle each, I suggest –


SIVA


I’ll go with Noor!


ALESTES


(pause) Right then. I suppose that leaves me and…


INEZ


I’m not digging. (walks away, calls back) And I’m not talking to a turtle either!


(groaning) Ooh, there had better be gold.


[LIGHT, DRUMMY TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[EXT. JUNGLE OF THE SAME SMALL ISLAND. MORNING.]


SIVA


…and then I’ll buy a complete set of Encyclopaedia Britannica – you know it’s nearly twenty volumes now?! I must confess, I do have a modest little daydream of one day contributing something to it myself, so I think owning it is a wise first step. Oh, that is, of course, if there’s room for it in our house.


NOOR


“Our” house?


SIVA


You, me, Alestes, Inez and Baker! We’ll find a little cottage somewhere.


[NOOR CHUCKLES]


NOOR


Siva. If we really do find treasure, do you imagine Alestes will want to set eyes on any of us again?


SIVA


Oh. Well. No… no, of course, I suppose…


But you and I could –


[HE STOPS ABRUPTLY, EMBARRASSED]


[STICKY INSECT HUM]


NOOR


It hardly matters. You know as well as I do that this plan is… dubious, to say the least.


SIVA


Oh, but imagine, Noor! Imagine that we find the gold – what would you do with your share? My guess is that you would buy yourself a boat and go sailing every day across the islands, and then in the evening bring back all manner of fascinating flora and fauna –


NOOR


(a sigh) Back to “our” house?


SIVA


Well… yes. If – if you want…


[NOOR EXHALES. IT SOUNDS CONFLICTED]


NOOR


Siva… you know I – I value your company, but…


SIVA


Look! Snails!


[FOOTSTEPS AWAY]


NOOR


(to themself) Ay. That boy.


SIVA


These will make a fine addition to my collection! Do you see? Much smaller shells than the Architectonica – from my reading, I believe them to be of the genus Helicarionidae – of course I shan’t know for certain until I’m back on the ship and can verify it in Mr Blair’s book. The most interesting thing about this family is their use of “love darts” during their courtships –


NOOR


You better go now!


SIVA


Go where?


NOOR


Back to the ship. To verify the snails.


SIVA


Oh. But – we’re supposed to –


NOOR


I am capable of carrying out this wild goose chase on my own. (inhales) I’m sure you could make better use of your time elsewhere.


SIVA


But I don’t mind if we just –


NOOR


Siva, please.


[A QUIET, SAD STRAIN OF STRING MUSIC]


SIVA


Yes. I see. Yes. I will – take my leave.


[SIVA LEAVES HURRIEDLY]


NOOR


Oh, Allah. (shaky) Give me strength.


[EXT. THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ISLAND. NOON.]


[ALESTES AND INEZ DIGGING]


INEZ


(straining) Anything?


ALESTES


(straining) Not yet.


INEZ


Qué sorpresa.


ALESTES


Look, it’s here, alright? We just haven’t found it yet.


[THEY CONTINUE DIGGING AND PANTING]


INEZ


You’d be better off letting me – have all those turtles for my collection.


ALESTES


You’re not butchering them, Inez.


INEZ


Conserving! I conserve animals.


ALESTES


Either way, you’re not having them.


INEZ


What makes you so certain there’s treasure on this island anyway?


[DIGGING NOISES DECREASE BY HALF]


…Alestes. Whose treasure are we looking for?


ALESTES


(mumbles) Gammon.


INEZ


What?


ALESTES


Gammon! Alright? We’re looking for Gammon’s treasure, which is definitely on this island.


INEZ


Of all the…


ALESTES


Now, before you go off on one –


INEZ


I don’t know which stupidity to be angry at first! The fact that this is an obvious trap! Or the fact that if we did by some oblique chance find treasure belonging to a man nicknamed “Gammon,” you’d be painting a target on our backs so wide it could be seen from the moon!


ALESTES


It’s here! And when we find it, we’ll have enough riches to retire to a beach on the other side of the world before he knows it!


INEZ


I can’t believe you would be so stupid as to trust –


ALESTES


You don’t know him!


INEZ


Just misunderstood, is he?


ALESTES


No, he’s a rotten sack of potato mould masquerading as a man, but that’s not the point!


…He likes me.


[INEZ LAUGHS, INCREDULOUS]


INEZ


He likes you?


ALESTES


You wouldn’t understand.


INEZ


It’s not me that has trouble comprehending human emotion, “Captain.”


ALESTES


Ha! I’ve yet to hear a single personal fact about yourself. Siva’s always going on about his Nani, even Noor tells stories about Aden, but you – you seem to have sprung fully formed out of a pit of bile with no human attachment whatsoever!


INEZ


You know nothing about my family.


ALESTES


Go on, then. What did the illustrious de Lunas do to fail to live up to your impossible standards?


INEZ


My impossible standards? You expect us to work every hour of the day while constantly endangering our lives, not lifting a finger to help!


ALESTES


Misdirection!


[A CRASH]


[INEZ SNARLS IN ANNOYANCE]


INEZ


You know what? I will tell you one thing about my past: I thought my last master was the worst I could ever have. I was wrong.


[BEAT]


ALESTES


This is pointless. It must be further inland.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC, LIGHT DRUMS AND FLUTES]


[INT. THE GALLEY OF THE NETA. MIDDAY.]


SIVA


Sorry, sorry! Didn’t mean to intrude.


BAKER


No intrusion. I’m just writing.


SIVA


I’ll just go back to my bunk and…


[THAT SAD, HIGH STRAIN OF STRINGS AGAIN]


BAKER


Anything you’d like to talk about, Siva?


SIVA


No, no, I’ll let you get on.


BAKER


Are you sure? Because I can do this later.


[BEAT]


[PULSING MUSIC STARTS AS SIVA BURSTS]


SIVA


Well, it’s Noor! I don’t understand it, really I don’t – I try and try, I bring them things, and they seem to like my company but then as soon as I press the point in any way they stop talking, and tell me to go somewhere else! I would be distraught to learn I was causing them any kind of discomfort and much of the time that does not seem to be the case, but then they simply clam up out of nowhere and I…


I don’t know what to do.


[MUSIC FADES OUT]


BAKER


A heavy matter indeed. Unrequited love.


SIVA


Well, I – I don’t know about love exactly, certainly I admire them –


BAKER


But they… don’t always respond how you’d like?


SIVA


That’s exactly it! (sighs) I’m at my wit’s end. I’ll – just have to try something else. If only they would tell me what they want…


BAKER


You know, I’ve been to a lot of places, and I hope to go many more before I pass on. But one thing has remained the same no matter where I travelled: people rarely say exactly what they want.


SIVA


But it would be so much easier if they did!


[BAKER CHUCKLES]


BAKER


Of course. How can I explain?


Ah. Now – who do you think I’m writing to?


SIVA


I-I – don’t know. (audible frown) I suppose I have never considered that our crew might have attachments outside of the ship.


BAKER


I’m writing to my – husband.


SIVA


Your – husband?


BAKER


Gabe. He’s very far away from where we are. He lives on land – Mi’kma’ki, although I suppose you might know it by the name Nova Scotia.


SIVA


You have a husband in the Province of Canada?!


BAKER


I do.


SIVA


(spluttering incredulously) But you’ve never mentioned him!


BAKER


Sometimes we protect the things closest to our heart by not talking about them.


SIVA


…Don’t you miss him?


[BAKER HEAVES A SIGH]


BAKER


More than anything.


SIVA


And… doesn’t he miss you?


BAKER


Oh yes.


SIVA


Then why are you apart? If I was lucky enough to be with the one I loved…


BAKER


Because people are complicated. And we don’t always say what we want.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC: AN UPWELLING OF STRINGS, A LONELY BIRDCALL]


[EXT. MI’KMA’KI. OUTSIDE GABE AND BAKER’S HOUSE. THE PAST.]


[GABE SINGS TO HIMSELF, BUT CUTS OFF: THERE’S A KNOCK AT THE DOOR.]


GABE


(to himself) What in the world –?


(calling) It’s open!


BAKER


Gabe.


GABE


Baker?!


BAKER


There wasn’t time to send word –


GABE


(loud) I – I thought you were…


(quieter) But you’re fine.


What do you want?


BAKER


I-I-I – I didn’t come back for me.


GABE


Of course not. Why would you?


[BAKER REVEALS NDILISWA]


BAKER


She needs help.


GABE


And who is “she”?


BAKER


She is –


GABE


The child can speak for herself.


BAKER


No. She can’t. Or… won’t. That’s the problem.


GABE


Put her in my bed. You remember where that is.


[FOOTSTEPS AS BAKER TAKES NDILISWA TO THE OTHER ROOM, THEN RETURNS ALONE]


BAKER


She’s out. Exhausted after that journey we had.


GABE


She looks like she’s been through a heap of something.


BAKER


Hasn’t said a word since I found her half-drowned off the coast of Jamaica. Barely eats. It’s like she’s living but she’s not…


GABE


Alive.


[BEAT]


(can’t take it anymore) What are you doing here, Baker? I mean, there’s a hundred spots between here and Jamaica you could have chosen to rest up.


BAKER


…I couldn’t… give her what she needed. And I thought maybe you…


I missed you.


GABE


I thought you were dead!


BAKER


I’m sorry.


GABE


Five years.


BAKER


I’m sorry.


GABE


Five years and not a word!


BAKER


I’m so –


GABE


If you say “sorry” one more time, I’ll turn you out of the house right now!


BAKER


I… Yes.


[GABE BREATHES DEEPLY]


GABE


You know I wasn’t happy about you going, but I would have understood. I mean, I could see you needed to be… somewhere else. (beat) Why didn’t you talk to me?


BAKER


Didn’t know what to say.


GABE


Well then. Guess there’s not much to say now, is there?


You can sleep on the floor. I’ll make up a bed.


BAKER


Gabe, please –


[LOW STRINGS SET IN]


GABE


We can talk about what to do with this girl of yours in the morning. In the meantime, you’d better have a good hard think.


BAKER


About what?


GABE


How long you intend to stay.


[STRINGS FADE INTO TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[INT. MI’KMA’KI. GABE AND BAKER’S HOUSE. THE PAST.]


GABE


That girl! She’ll be the death of me! Or more likely someone else.


BAKER


She didn’t mean to –


GABE


She can speak for herself, thank you. Now – Alestes. What have you got to say?


ALESTES


(sulky, teenage) He was being stupid.


GABE


There are plenty of stupid people in the world, Alestes, we don’t go holding their heads underwater!


ALESTES


Why not? It’s the quickest way.


GABE


(snorts) To do what?


ALESTES


To stop them from being stupid again.


[BEAT]


GABE


(trying not to laugh) You’ll apologise and bring the boy’s family a gift. Some of that salmon we smoked last week should do it.


ALESTES


But why?


GABE


Because… other people are all we have. We look after our neighbours, and – they look after us.


ALESTES


But I don’t need looking after. I can take care of myself just fine.


GABE


Of course you can, Alestes. Nobody doubts how strong you are, or how capable. But isn’t it nice, sometimes, to have someone dote on you? To teach you how to smoke salmon, or tell you stories?


ALESTES


…I’d rather be making stories.


GABE


Oh yeah? You wanna be an adventurer like my sweet seafarer?


[GABE GIVES BAKER AN OVER-THE-TOP PARENTAL KISS]


ALESTES


Urgh! Fine! I’ll go apologise, will that make you stop?!


[SHE STOMPS AWAY, AND THE DOOR CLOSES]


BAKER


…Should we be worried, Gabe? Talking like that…


GABE


She’ll be fine. She’ll find the right place for herself. In time.


[THE ROAR OF A WAVE BUILDS, DROWNING OUT THEIR VOICES, THEN FADES:]


[INT. MI’KMA’KI. GABE AND BAKER’S HOUSE. THE PAST.]


BAKER


…ten – no, fifteen foot high at least! We saw the wave coming off the starboard bow, and we were powerless to stop it – (chuckles) I tell you, you don’t know the sea –


GABE & ALESTES


(chorusing together) – until she’s showed you the back of her hand.


[THEY LAUGH]


BAKER


Told this one before, have I?


ALESTES


Only every time there’s a storm.


BAKER


Well, (a little melancholy) that’s the trouble with coming inland. You stop making new stories to tell.


ALESTES


Do you think I’ll ever get to make stories like yours?


BAKER


I-If that’s what you want.


GABE


I think we should all be making stories by going to bed and dreaming. Off you go, Alestes.


[ALESTES STARTS TO LEAVE]


GABE


And no reading into the small hours!


ALESTES


‘Course not, Gabe. Night, Baker.


[THE OPEN-SHUT OF A DOOR]


BAKER


What’s she reading now?


GABE


Tales of the Deep. You know – sea monsters, pirate ships…


BAKER


Er, I promise I didn’t give it to her –


GABE


No, no. She picked it up in Halifax all by herself.


[THE DISTANT HOWL OF WIND]


She’s… old enough to do a lot of things by herself now. Not much younger than us when we met.


BAKER


That’s different.


GABE


How?


BAKER


She’s been through a lot. She –


GABE


She’ll never put what she’s been through behind her if she doesn’t go out and start seeing the world herself.


BAKER


What are you saying?


GABE


You know as well as I do that she won’t stay here hunting squid and squirrels her whole life.


BAKER


She can’t go out there on her own.


GABE


I know.


…That’s why you’re going with her.


BAKER


Gabe, no.


GABE


Don’t look at me like that. It’s been – more than I can say, having you both here with me. But I’ve seen the way your eyes sparkle when you’re telling your old stories. I know she’s not the only one that wants the chance to make more.


Am I wrong?


BAKER


…I can’t abandon you again.


GABE


So this time it won’t be an abandonment. You’re going to take our girl into the world and show her what there is to be seen. And then – you’re going to sit down and write to me about it.


BAKER


Write?


GABE


Why do you think I spent so much time teaching you your letters? Not for my health, I can tell you that.


BAKER


You said I was improving!


GABE


And you’re going to improve more by writing to me! Once a month at least, and I want to know everything – where you go, what you eat, how many boys Alestes beats up along the way…


[THEY BOTH SNICKER SOFTLY]


BAKER


You had this all planned out.


GABE


Baby, the moment you stepped back in my home, I knew it wouldn’t be forever. And – that’s alright. You need to be out there, same as I need to be here with my school and my people. Just – don’t forget this time.


BAKER


Forget what?


GABE


That there are people here who love you. This is your home.


BAKER


(tearing up) Gabe…


GABE


Shush now. We’ve still got tonight at least…


[MELANCHOLY, TRANSITIONAL MUSIC, DROWNED OUT BY THE TOSSING OF WAVES]


[INT. THE GALLEY OF THE NETA. AFTERNOON.]


SIVA


…How long since you’ve seen him?


BAKER


Going on a few years now.


SIVA


A few years?


BAKER


I keep my promise. One letter a month, sometimes more.


SIVA


And… that’s enough?


BAKER


People are complicated, Siva. We need things that… don’t always make sense.


SIVA


I see. Or – rather, I don’t see and I’m not sure I ever will, but – yes, I see.


BAKER


Come here, lad.


[BAKER PULLS SIVA INTO A BIG HUG.]


[SIVA LAUGHS, JOYOUS]


SIVA


(strained from the hug) Thank you, Baker!


BAKER


Now – pass me that rice. Coming up on dinner time.


[EXT. THE ISLAND. APPROACHING DUSK.]


[ALESTES AND INEZ DIGGING AS BEFORE, SLOWER NOW]


INEZ


Touch of pink on the horizon.


ALESTES


Talking about the weather now, are we? Fascinating.


INEZ


I’m saying it’ll be dark within the hour. We should get back to the ship.


ALESTES


Not stopping now.


[INEZ THROWS DOWN THEIR SHOVEL]


INEZ


Give up, Alestes. We’ve dug holes all over this godforsaken rock and we’ve found exactly nothing. There isn’t any treasure. There isn’t any gold. He was toying with you.


ALESTES


No. There has to be.


INEZ


Why does there have to be?!


(contemptuous) Because he promised you?


ALESTES


Because I – because I sold something important to him. The second we struck gold I was going to go back and exchange them.


INEZ


What did you give him?


ALESTES


None of your –


…Noor’s bracelets.


INEZ


How. Desperate. Are you?


ALESTES


What?


INEZ


(slowly) Anyone with half a brain could see that this plan had more holes in it than one of your pathetic fishing nets, yet you’re so desperate to believe you can get lucky on some half-cocked fairy tale about sea turtles that you gamble away your crewmate’s possessions?


[SHE BREATHES OUT, FURIOUS]


I’ve had enough. I’m going to find Noor and Siva and we’re going to row back to the ship.


ALESTES


Fine, go. I’m not stopping until –


[CLUNK! METAL HITTING SOMETHING BIG AND HEAVY AND WOODEN]


INEZ


What was that?


[THEME MUSIC SETS IN]


ALESTES


I think – I think –


INEZ


Was that –?


ALESTES


Don’t just stand there! Pick up your shovel and dig!


[THEY DIG]


ALESTES


Yes! Yes, get it out – carefully…


INEZ


You be careful.


ALESTES


That’s it –


[THEY HEAVE SOMETHING UP]


Oh my God.


INEZ


Oh my God.


ALESTES


It’s real!


INEZ


I can’t believe it.


ALESTES


I knew it was real! I knew that old goat would never lie to me!


[ALESTES LIFTS THE CREAKY LID]


[SILENCE]


INEZ


What?


[MORE SILENCE]


What is it?


ALESTES


(faint) No.


INEZ


What’s in there? Let me see.


ALESTES


I don’t – it’s not –


[INEZ LIFTS OUT A PIECE OF PAPER]


INEZ


It’s just… a note. Nothing else.


(reading) “Better luck next time, kid. Love, Gammon.” (beat) “Kiss.”


ALESTES


I… he…


INEZ


It was a trick.


ALESTES


He lied.


INEZ


Just a dirty, rotten trick!


ALESTES


He said – he said –


INEZ


He said there was treasure!


ALESTES


I believed him! I believed him.


[BEAT]


What are you looking at?!


INEZ


Nothing.


ALESTES


Go on then, fill your boots. Say “I told you so.” Run off and spread the word that Alestes of the Netaonasom is the worst captain to sail the seven seas: a dupe, a fool, a naive idiot with gold in her eyes –


INEZ


…I don’t reckon there’s anything I could say that you’re not saying to yourself.


[LOW MUSIC]


ALESTES


We should get back. Baker wanted us to stop in at port on the way, check for letters.


INEZ


Are you… alright?


[ALESTES LAUGHS, COLD AND MIRTHLESS]


ALESTES


Nothing the sight of Gammon’s blood on my sword won’t fix.


[TRANSITIONAL MUSIC]


[INT. THE GALLEY OF THE NETA. EVENING.]


[TWO PAIRS OF FOOTSTEPS HEAD CLOSER]


BAKER


Just in time! Food’s on the table.


[CLINKING NOISES OF CUTLERY]


Any luck?


[ALESTES THUNKS THE TWO (DEAD) TURTLES ON THE TABLE]


ALESTES


These are for the pot.


SIVA


Are those the turtles?


INEZ


I want those shells once you’re done with them.


BAKER


…Right. Of course.


INEZ


(singsong) We came back via port as you asked.


BAKER


Anything for me?


SIVA


Oh, you mean –! You mean any… interesting… messages…


NOOR


Nothing for you, Baker. But Siva – (playful) something for you.


SIVA


What? Who could possibly – what? Why are you smiling?


NOOR


Why don’t you take a look?


[PAPER RUSTLES]


SIVA


It’s from… Mr Blair. He says… he says… my goodness!


BAKER


Don’t leave us in suspense, lad.


SIVA


He says he might have found a position for me at – the Queen’s Museum!


[SCATTERED CONGRATULATORY NOISES FROM THE CREW]


INEZ


Ahaha, you did well!


BAKER


Siva, that’s wonderful!


NOOR


Isn’t it!


I hope you don’t mind, the note wasn’t sealed and Inez saw Mr Blair’s signature so we snuck a peek and – Mashallah! (audibly grinning) I’m so delighted for you!


INEZ


The Queen’s Museum! That’s not to be sniffed at.


SIVA


It’s… It’s a dream come true…


INEZ


Then what’s with the expression?


NOOR


It’s the opportunity of a lifetime, Siva!


SIVA


Yes, I – suppose it might be.


(clears his throat) Alest – Captain. Could we make port at Kalitivu? Mr Blair says I can leave word of my response for him there.


ALESTES


Headed that way anyway. Congratulations.


[FOOTSTEPS. A DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS]


BAKER


Are you sure nothing’s wrong?


ALESTES


Not now, Baker.


BAKER


I take it today wasn’t everything you hoped for?


ALESTES


Hm. We need to alter course for Kalitivu.


BAKER


Of course. Good of you to do that for Siva.


ALESTES


Siva’s news wasn’t the only message waiting for us at port.


BAKER


Anh…?


ALESTES


Yes. My favour has come due.
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[THEME FADES OUT]


[EXT. KALITIVU – PORT MARKET]


[THE CREW (BAR BAKER) IS TOGETHER, WAITING IN A QUEUE – SOMETHING IS SIZZLING ON THE OTHER END]


SIVA


(voice fading in) Oh, oh, oh! And then on the East side of the island –


INEZ


No offence, Siva, but –


SIVA


– there’s this huge rock that artists go to sit on! Have done for decades –


INEZ


(annoyed) Siva.


ALESTES


There’s no use trying to cut him off. Once he gets like this, he just keeps going.


SIVA


– they sit on the coast and paint, then sell their –


INEZ


Siva!


SIVA


Oh, er – yes?


INEZ


You’ve been talking about Kalitivu non-stop since we got here.


ALESTES


You’ll learn to start drowning it out eventually.


INEZ


Shouldn’t a mapmaker know to leave us something to discover on our own?!


NOOR


I don’t believe that you’re making the point that you’re trying to make.


INEZ


What?


NOOR


A cartographer is the last person who would want to leave anything to be discovered by someone else.


SIVA


Of course! Cartographers are discoverers.


INEZ


What’s the last thing that you discovered, Siva?


SIVA


Well! There’s – (struggling) the – I was just saying about the rock? With the artists? And then there’s this route, up by the –


INEZ


Urgh!


NOOR


Inez, if you don’t have anything nice to say…


INEZ


This William is clearly a no-show. Let’s grab what we need to re-provision and get going.


SIVA


But I haven’t even shown you the –


INEZ


Didn’t you say you were nearly shot by British soldiers the last time you were here?


SIVA


Yes?


INEZ


How do we know William isn’t one of them? Luring you here?


SIVA


(chuckles) That was all a big misunderstanding. And anyway, they’re not all like that, Inez. All of my friends – excepting you of course – are British.


ALESTES


Some friends.


[A BAMBOO FLUTE ON THE WIND. NOBODY TAKES NOTE OF IT.]


[ADVIKA MOVES PAST THE CREW, BRUSHING AGAINST ALESTES.]


ADVIKA


(seductive) You feel like… rowing a boat, Captain?


ALESTES


Depends on the boat.


ADVIKA


Moving gently down the stream…


ALESTES


I prefer to really put my back into it.


SIVA


A-are those code words? (gasps) Pirate code-words!


INEZ


We’ll tell you when you’re older.


ADVIKA


Hm. See you at the Jolly Jan, Captain.


[ADVIKA MOVES AWAY FROM THEM]


SIVA


Was that a friend? A pirate friend?!


[A CLAP ON THE SHOULDER]


ALESTES


Inez, you’re in charge.


INEZ


Excuse me?


ALESTES


I’ve got some… “business,” to attend to. Keep the blathering fool safe.


INEZ


Security?! That is not my job – (breathes out) This is no time to be gallivanting at the Jolly damned Jan!


ALESTES


This is the perfect time to gallivant!


[ALESTES LEAVES]


SIVA


Do you think we should order enough for her? In case she comes back with her friend?


INEZ


I… doubt we’ll be seeing much of her the rest of the day.


SIVA


Oh! Right. So – (to the seller, in Tamil) Naalu parimaanum, tayavu ceytu mama. [Translation: Four servings please, uncle.]


[FOUR SERVINGS ARE BAGGED AND HANDED OUT]


SIVA


One for you, and you, aaaaand a portion to take back for Baker!


INEZ


Hm. (chews) Surprisingly good.


SIVA


Oh! You know what goes well with this? That stall across the way sells the best – here, stay here! –


[SIVA SKIPS AWAY]


INEZ


…So?


NOOR


So?


INEZ


Do you like him, or what?


NOOR


Of course I like him.


INEZ


(snorts) Oh, come on. Don’t be obtuse.


[NOOR DOESN’T SAY ANYTHING]


Ugh. Fine. Keep it to yourself. But stringing him on like this isn’t kind.


NOOR


You are on his side now?


INEZ


“Sides.”


It’s painful to watch him give you those damned puppy-dog eyes. Either kiss him, or turn him down.


NOOR


Inez…


INEZ


What? Now’s the perfect chance. Might as well deal the final blow at the same time as he realises a kid like him will never actually make it at a museum like –


[SIVA BOUNDS UP, ALONG WITH MARY]


SIVA


Inez, Noor, this is – oh. I forgot to ask for your name!


MARY


You may call me Mary.


SIVA


Mr Blair sent Ms Mary to collect me! We were waiting on the wrong side of the road, like silly geese!


INEZ


(drawled) Uh-huh.


It didn’t say in the letter what the job posting was.


MARY


Did it not?


INEZ


It didn’t. Perhaps you could expand on that?


MARY


Of course. When Mr Blair mentioned a person of Siva’s… experience, I was rather surprised. But the Museum is in dire straits, and desperately needs a cartographer of his calibre to restore maps that would otherwise be lost.


INEZ


I didn’t know your lot had a map department.


MARY


We are all about preservation.


SIVA


Preservation? I’d be good at that!


INEZ


Half your clothes are stained with food, Siva.


NOOR


He is truly skilled. It is almost miraculous, his way with maps.


INEZ


What’s miraculous is how long he’s stayed alive.


MARY


Mr Blair can explain more about the post in person.


NOOR


Can we accompany him?


MARY


You? All of you? Whatever for?


NOOR


We’ve had a fair few run-ins with unsavoury people, and letting him wander off alone…


MARY


This is, unfortunately, a delicate and private matter.


SIVA


That’s what Lieutenant-Colonel Shaw used to say! (affecting a deep voice) “Cartography is a delicate, intricate matter, and above all, must be treated with ultimate confidentiality.”


MARY


Yes, Shaw is… known, for his wisdom in such things.


SIVA


You know the Lieutenant-Colonel?


MARY


We are very much acquainted.


INEZ


This Shaw… he’s someone you trust?


SIVA


He’s the one who promoted me!


NOOR


And Siva would just be going to talk with Mr Blair?


MARY


Iron out a few details, do a few test maps, that kind of thing.


INEZ


And if he decides that the job isn’t for him?


MARY


We’ll return him right back to your ship.


Not to put too fine a point on this, but I cannot be certain how long this opportunity will last. Siva is very skilled, of course, but hardly the only cartographer the Queen’s Museum has access to.


INEZ


I see. Well, Siva? Up to you.


SIVA


Noor, could I have a moment of your time?


NOOR


Of course.


SIVA


In… private?


NOOR


Oh. Er. Sure.


[INEZ WOLF-WHISTLES TO HIMSELF]


[NOOR AND SIVA WALK A FEW PACES AWAY]


SIVA


Noor… what do you think?


NOOR


I think that it is up to you.


But, if you do get the position, I have no doubt you will do wonderfully.


SIVA


…Is that – (exhales) I’ve been…


Baker told me that people don’t really say what they actually mean, which makes me confused, sometimes.


NOOR


You… have a question for me.


SIVA


Would you feel nothing but joy if I were to leave you, Noor?


NOOR


I think… (choosing their words carefully) that this job is something that you have wanted for a long time, akhi. It is not worth giving up for someone you met a month ago.


SIVA


…You didn’t answer my question.


NOOR


Should you get the job, Siva, I would feel nothing but pride for my friend in his new venture.


[A BEAT]


SIVA


I – see. …Thank you for your honesty.


[THEY REJOIN INEZ AND MARY]


Right. Yes. Yes! Just a talk! Yes, I think I shall go with you, Ms Mary.


MARY


Very good.


SIVA


Noor, Inez? I want to make sure Nani knows I was here. Could you go to her, and pay your respects for me?


INEZ


It wasn’t top of my list –


[NOOR ELBOWS INEZ]


Ow, Noor! Yes, fine. Of course we will.


SIVA


Are you sure you’ll be alright by yourselves? I could –


NOOR


Don’t worry about us. Go! Do well. We’ll see you later.


MARY


Ready?


SIVA


…Yes. Yes, I’m ready.


[INT. JOLLY JAN TAVERN]


[BUSTLING NOISES OF PATRONS, ARGUMENTS, CLINKING GLASSES]


[ALESTES BEGINS ASCENDING THE FLIGHT OF STAIRS TO THE SECOND FLOOR]


ADVIKA


I sure hope you’re not the type that’s all bark and no bite.


ALESTES


That’s your first impression of me?


ADVIKA


Mm, plenty of people thought they could handle this before… and let’s just say I was underwhelmed.


ALESTES


Sounds like fighting talk to me –


[A DOOR CREAKS OPEN]


ANH


Hello Alestes.


[ANH PASSES COINS TO ADVIKA]


Thank you, sweetheart.


ADVIKA


A pleasure, as always.


[ADVIKA CLOSES THE DOOR ON HER WAY OUT]


[A BEAT OF SILENCE]


ALESTES


Really? You couldn’t have written an address in your letter?


ANH


Where’s the fun in that? And it got you away from your old man and those brats, didn’t it? Thought you might want to spare them the nitty-gritty, just like in the good old days.


ALESTES


We’ve had our differences, Anh, but we could decide to put that behind us and talk like adults.


ANH


There are far more than differences between us. You’re a traitor, I’m not. It’s that simple.


ALESTES


“A traitor.” Still such a loyal pet.


ANH


“Pet”! Oh, Alestes. You do test me sometimes. (laughs) I’ve missed this. I’ve missed you. And I want you dead, so I can miss you even more. Funny how that works.


ALESTES


Should have known better than to lead with politeness. Go on then, the quicker you get it out, the quicker we can be done.


ANH


The longer I draw this out, the more frustrated that face of yours gets. Fine. Here. Look.


[ANH SPREADS A MAP ACROSS THE TABLE]


I’ve searched these parts of Kalitivu thoroughly, and still the mice elude me. Chewing holes in our gunpowder storage. Looting cargo.


ALESTES


Mice?


ANH


Wannabe rebels. Call themselves the “Fly Fishers.”


ALESTES


You can’t handle a local gang yourself anymore?


ANH


They’ve been watching us too long – their leader, Johana, she knows our movements. So I’m switching in a new cat. You can start with the spots I haven’t crossed out.


ALESTES


Where’d you get this map?


ANH


Why, do you know something about it?


ALESTES


Markings looked familiar, is all. …But I look at plenty of maps, no surprise there.


ANH


We think this map was created by someone close to Johana. The tactical information on it matches strikes against us.


ALESTES


The mapmaker might have been a Fly Fisher rebel?


ANH


It’s likely. That or someone with a bone to pick against Gammon.


ALESTES


What would a local rebel group have against a pirate?


ANH


They must have thought we were operating out of the Governor’s estate, got the British to do a raid, but they only killed a few maidservants.


ALESTES


Where are you operating out from?


ANH


Oh, you’ll have to do better than that, my dear.


That should be everything you need. Find Johana, and find her quickly. Drag her before Gammon, dead or alive, and then: we’re even.


ALESTES


Understood.


[ALESTES ROLLS UP THE MAP]


ANH


(incredulous) “Understood”?


ALESTES


Understood.


ANH


That’s… it? I give you a command, and you just – do it?


ALESTES


That’s usually how these things work.


ANH


No, not – not between us, not…


Where’s your fight?


ALESTES


I’ll see you around, Anh.


[HIGH STRINGS]


[INT. NANI’S HOME – AFTERNOON]


[NOOR AND INEZ ENTER]


NOOR


You’re sure this is the right house?


INEZ


I wouldn’t hear the end of it if I couldn’t follow his damned instructions.


[CLINKING, CRUMBLING NOISES, AS THOUGH STEPPING OVER RUBBLE]


NOOR


He didn’t say that his home had been…


Inez, please, show a little respect for the dead.


INEZ


You think I’m going to be haunted, just because I’m looking around?


NOOR


Inez.


INEZ


(sighs) Alright, alright. Looks like people rougher than us have had a good rummage anyway.


NOOR


The soldiers looking for Siva, maybe?


[A PAUSE]


It makes me uncomfortable, sometimes. He makes me uncomfortable.


INEZ


Siva?


NOOR


He is… bright. Like – when he is looking at me, he is seeing the ghost of – this home. His smile… it feels… heavy. Too heavy for me.


INEZ


Mm.


NOOR


(a sigh) …Let us pay our respects.


INEZ


I don’t even know what the woman looked like.


NOOR


We are in her house, and we know the person she raised. That’s enough.


INEZ


…Fine.


NOOR


Oh Allah, forgive Nani, and elevate her station among those who are guided. Send her along the path of those who came before, and forgive us and her, oh Lord of the worlds…


Enlarge for her her grave, and shed light upon her in it.


[INT. SMALL TEA SHOP – EVENING]


[THE DOORCHIME SOUNDS; ALESTES ENTERS]


ALESTES


You.


TEA SHOP OWNER


Er, what can I do for you, …miss?


ALESTES


I need information.


TEA SHOP OWNER


All we sell here is tea! (laughs) So…


ALESTES


Tea.


TEA SHOP OWNER


It is a tea shop. Here. I have the perfect blend for you.


[THE RATTLE OF CUTLERY AND CUPS]


ALESTES


I don’t have time for –


TEA SHOP OWNER


Try it. Won’t disappoint.


[ALESTES SIGHS]


[POURING NOISES]


TEA SHOP OWNER


Green cardamom, cinnamon stripped right around the corner, jaggery, and buffalo milk.


[ALESTES TAKES A SIP]


ALESTES


It’s good. But it won’t distract me from what I need to know.


TEA SHOP OWNER


As I said, I don’t know much.


ALESTES


The thing is, I don’t believe you.


TEA SHOP OWNER


No, I really – don’t actually –


ALESTES


Running a shop like this, people passing through, a plantation worth of workers gathering tea on their breaks, and you don’t have any information sitting between those ears of yours?


TEA SHOP OWNER


I-I just run my shop! (laughs, increasingly nervously) Try to keep my customers happy, and tend to my family.


ALESTES


So you know nothing about a woman named Johana? Nothing about Lord Graham’s raided estate? The Fly Fishers?


[THE TEA SHOP QUIETS]


TEA SHOP OWNER


I don’t know anything that can help you.


ALESTES


Judging by the colour draining from your face, and the tremble in your hand, I’d say you were lying.


But who am I to say. I’m just a stranger.


TEA SHOP OWNER


Yes, yes – a stranger, who doesn’t know about this island, doesn’t know the people here, and I –


ALESTES


But who does know how to make people start telling the truth.


TEA SHOP OWNER


No no no. You don’t understand –


ALESTES


Five.


TEA SHOP OWNER


Wait, just wait.


ALESTES


Truly delicious stuff. Four –


TEA SHOP OWNER


There’s nothing that I can do to help you!


ALESTES


Three.


TEA SHOP OWNER


Are you listening to me? I said that I can’t –


ALESTES


Two.


[ALESTES PUTS HER PISTOL ON THE TABLE]


TEA SHOP OWNER


(whimpers; voice rising:) There are things at stake here beyond –


ALESTES


– your life?!


TEA SHOP OWNER


Beyond my life.


ALESTES


A shame.


[THE HAMMER COCKS. THE TEA SHOP OWNER WHIMPERS AGAIN]


Tell me where to find Johana.


TEA SHOP OWNER


F-find her? But – you’ve already killed her!


ALESTES


Killed her?


[ALESTES TAPS THE GUN AGAINST THE TABLE]


Johana?


TEA SHOP OWNER


Yes. She was killed in the raid!


ALESTES


I thought only maidservants got killed in the raid.


[A BEAT. TWO PUZZLE PIECES CONNECT.]


Johana was a servant. How better to keep tabs than to be invisible.


TEA SHOP OWNER


You’re not… you’re not a British enforcer?


ALESTES


Do I look like I’m a British damned enforcer? The rebels, the Fly Fishers. Who’s second in command?


You said you had a family.


TEA SHOP OWNER


There’s nobody, I – she kept everything to herself – (breathing hard) we think she told her plans to her grandson, but he ran away – nobody’s seen him since!


[ANOTHER BEAT.]


ALESTES


Skinny. About this tall?


TEA SHOP OWNER


Yes. Yes, yes, the mapmaker –


ALESTES


Oh for fuck’s sake.


[EXT. DENSE FOREST – EVENING]


[SIVA AND MARY ARE MOVING THROUGH A DENSE FOREST]


SIVA


Are we almost there?


MARY


Just a little further.


SIVA


I believe you, I do. It’s just, you said it was only a little further some time ago now, and I’m growing quite parched. Are you thirsty? I’m terribly thirsty.


MARY


I’m sure Mr Blair will have plenty for you to drink when we arrive.


SIVA


And where are we going? The shops are all in town, and it makes more sense to stay closer to the port, doesn’t it? Easier to ship antiquities back and forth. Out here there’s only –


MARY


Perhaps you’ll be less thirsty if you talked less.


SIVA


Right. Yes. Of course.


[THE SILENCE ONLY LASTS TWO SECONDS]


This really is a trek, isn’t it. You can’t mean to tell me that you walk this route every single day! Talk about “off the beaten track,” this isn’t even a path that I’ve mapped, and I’ve mapped every single inch of this place! Look at how thick those trees are – so easy to get turned around without any source of light… And in this humidity. I forgot how hot it gets here, even in the pitch-dark of night! Just astoundingly sticky, the type of sticky heat my grandmother used to –


MARY


Siva. Would you just. For a moment. Be… quiet.


SIVA


Did I say something wrong –?


MARY


If you don’t shut up, I’m going to kill you, and then all my plans are ruined.


[SILENCE]


[SIVA BURSTS INTO LAUGHTER]


SIVA


Oh Ms Mary! You really are quite the jokester! Yes, the heat and the humidity does get the tension up, doesn’t it! One gets so irritable out here. Kill me, you say. Don’t you worry, you’ll have a return of spirits once we’re in the shade.


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – EVENING]


[THE SOUNDS OF THE WAVES HITTING THE SIDES OF THE SHIP. A BUSY PORT.]


[NOOR AND INEZ WALK UP THE GANGWAY.]


BAKER


Noor, help me lower this cargo into the hold. Inez, you go down and start sorting the goods.


NOOR


That is… an impressive amount of food. Is the Captain planning on an ocean voyage, no safe harbour in sight?


INEZ


Don’t tempt fate, Noor.


BAKER


Where’s the Captain?


INEZ


Brothel.


BAKER


(groans) At a time like this – Inez, you run to the… to bring back the Captain. Noor, you help me here.


NOOR


Is everything alright?


BAKER


Everything is fine. Nothing to worry about.


INEZ


Nothing to worry about, let’s just pack up six months’ worth of provisions?


BAKER


Siva – did he give an idea of when –


NOOR


Baker. We can’t help if we don’t know what we’re running from.


[BAKER SIGHS]


BAKER


There, on the horizon. See that flag?


INEZ


The one dripping red?


BAKER


The Galloping Englishman.


NOOR


The Galloping – Gammon’s ship?


INEZ


So there’s a ship on the horizon, who cares?


BAKER


I care! Listen, that’s not just a ship of Gammon’s, it’s the ship. It means just beyond him is a fleet of ships, full of men as ruthless as he is.


I’m all for standing and fighting, believe you me, but I don’t believe in fighting to lose. And right now, we’d not just lose, we’d be destroyed.


NOOR


I don’t understand, why are they –


WILLIAM


Helllooooooo? Hello? Anyone up there?


[WILLIAM WALKS UP THE GANGWAY]


Oh! There you are! What scary expressions, I hope I’m not being a bother.


INEZ


You are.


BAKER


Now is not a good time, sir.


WILLIAM


(oblivious) Ha ha! So sorry, but I recognised the ship. N-E-T-A-O-A-N-S-O-M! Is Siva here?


BAKER


Who’s looking?


WILLIAM


William Henry Baker Blair – I believe I’m already acquainted with your big friend over there.


NOOR


Siva’s not with you?


WILLIAM


Why would he be with me?


NOOR


Because your… Ms Mary came to collect him. Found us in the market, said she worked with you.


WILLIAM


The only Mary I know is the Virgin, I’m afraid!


INEZ


I knew it! I knew it, and I told you –


WILLIAM


Oh, hold on – did this, er, Mary have brownish hair, an expression like she sucks eggs for a living?


INEZ


Yes.


WILLIAM


Ooh, dear.


NOOR


You know her?


WILLIAM


I’m not one to speak ill of anyone, least of all a Lady, but… Mary Peters, there’s… well. Let’s just say there’s no place for a Lady at the Queen’s Museum, least of all one like her!


[EXT. DENSE FOREST – NIGHT]


MARY


Here we are.


SIVA


Goodness, I really was turned around. This is – Governor Graham’s house!


[A DOOR ROLLS OPEN, THEN SHUT]


[FOOTSTEPS]


I wasn’t aware that Mr Blair was so close to Governor Graham. Has the Governor returned? Or is he renting the place to the Museum in his absence?


MARY


For how long would you say you’ve been making maps?


SIVA


Oh, since I could hold a quill! Nani always made sure I had plenty of things to practise with. Ink, paper, places to map – places I had seen and I knew, places I hadn’t seen on any other map. I like going into detail, they said that’s why I’m so good.


MARY


Good enough to sell?


SIVA


Not yet, and certainly not for lack of trying. You would not believe how terribly rude this one shopkeeper…


MARY


What kind of places do you like to put on your maps? Places your Nani took you to? She must have taken you all over. To those places you say aren’t on any other maps.


Were there any places she told you to never, no matter what, give away the location of?


[FOOTSTEPS STOP]


SIVA


(audible frown) No, my maps were – are – perfect. If it exists on this island, it’s reflected in my work.


Is this Mr Blair’s office? It’s very… er… closed-off. No windows either – this won’t be very good for…


Er… maps do look best in the natural light.


…Are you… not going to come in, Ms Mary?


MARY


This has been very informative, Siva. That’ll be all for now.


[THE DOOR CLOSES]


SIVA


Ms Mary?


[THE BOLTS OF A LOCK THUD SHUT]


Ms Mary? Er, excuse me, Ms Mary? You seem to have locked the door!


Oh, no.


I’ve been bloody kidnapped again, haven’t I.


	





    SEAS009 — Raised Aloft



	
		[SHOW THEME – INTRO]


[INT. NANI’S HOUSE – EVENING – PAST]


[THE SOUNDS OF BUBBLING FOOD, FUSSING WITH POTS AND PANS]


NANI


(singing:)

Khoka ghumalo, para juralo

Khoka ghumalo, para juralo


Borgi elo deshe

Bulbuli-te dhan kheyeche

Khajna debo kishe

Dhan phuralo, pan phuralo

Khajnar upay ki!

Aar kota din shobur koro

Roshun bunechi…


(to Siva) Ekhana’o jagrata, paetiya? [Translation: Still awake, small one?]


SIVA


I’m not a baby, Nani. And we’re supposed to speak English at home.


NANI


…One day you’ll look back on days like this and wish you still had your Nani to pamper her “baby” with lullabies.


SIVA


It’s not pampering if you don’t let me do any of the fun parts.


NANI


“Fun parts!” Cooking is cooking, paetiya.


SIVA


If that means I never have to grind rice again.


NANI


Who’s ever heard of such a lazy child!


SIVA


We could buy bread from the market…


NANI


You can eat their bread when you’re in their camp. In my house you eat my food.


SIVA


…Nani? Do you ever wish you were still back in Bengal?


NANI


And now he’s so sick of me, he wants to send me back!


SIVA


No! I just… You don’t talk about it. Do you miss it?


NANI


What’s to miss? I saw as much of opar Bangla as I’ve seen of Kalitivu.


SIVA


You don’t remember it at all?


NANI


Domestic servant to Governor Peters, property of Heer Keijl… they all have marble floors to sweep and silk bedding to clean. Who has the time to make memories? It was green, and gold, and beautiful, and I was just a child. But it hurts, to pine for a place, and for people you can never return to. It is my only hope that you make it through this life without experiencing that, my child.


But sad thoughts will spoil the food. Tell me, did something nice happen to you today?


SIVA


Sergeant Corey came to see me!


NANI


Oh?


SIVA


He said, he’s seen my maps, and he was going to personally hand them to Lieutenant-Colonel Shaw!


NANI


Did he tell you when he’s going to do that?


SIVA


Only that the level of detail in them was a sure way to get myself recognised! He really seemed to think that if this operation they’re planning is successful, they might employ me as a real cartographer!


NANI


And then you ride that glory across the sea to Cambridge, to this Queen’s Museum.


SIVA


That’s what Private Pearson said!


NANI


I see. Khoka… Just be careful. For me.


[INT. SIVA’S LOCKED ROOM – THE PRESENT – DAY]


[SIVA BREATHES, QUIETLY, TRYING TO CONTAIN HIMSELF]


MARY


(outside the room) Are you decent?


[SOUND OF KEYS. THE DOOR OPENS, MARY ENTERS]


MARY (CONT’D)


Hiding, Siva? Really? That’s not very mature of you, I must say.


[BEAT]


Surrender yourself immediately or suffer the consequences, Siva.


[BEAT]


Bollocks.


[MARY LEAVES THE ROOM]


Guards! Quickly! He’s escaped!


SIVA


(quiet) Plan: escape the scary prison room. Step one: hide in the rafters like you’re in the bird’s nest and Captain Alestes is angry at you – complete. Step two: hope Mary leaves the door open, also complete. Step three, carefully… carefully… look in the corridor…


Empty. But not for long.


Shh, Siva. Be quick, be quiet. You can do this.


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DAY]


INEZ


You’re late! We thought you’d been captured.


NOOR


I’m not used to mountain climbing in this humidity.


INEZ


Did you find anything?


NOOR


I took this from one of the soldiers’ camps, but I can’t read it. You?


INEZ


Just reports about a dread pirate roaming about, kicking doors in and smashing skulls.


NOOR


…Dread pirate? Gammon and Anh?


INEZ


Or Alestes.


What? I’m just saying, she disappeared on us to do who knows what, and two days later, an angry stranger is beating up locals.


BAKER


Can I see that page you took, Noor?


[NOOR HANDS IT OVER]


BAKER (CONT’D)


More food, more ammo.


INEZ


Didn’t you say –


BAKER


Food, ammo, supplies, aye, that’s what the soldiers on the other side of the island were lugging too.


NOOR


A lot of supplies for a supposedly empty house.


BAKER


Seems like something’s happening at this Governor Peters’s house.


INEZ


…We really need to get out of here.


NOOR


We need to find Siva and Alestes, and the only place we’ve yet to check is the Governor’s house.


INEZ


What’s to say they’re still here? They might have been carted off to some other island. Hell, Siva might be half-way to England by now.


NOOR


Siva wouldn’t leave, Inez. Not without saying goodbye. …He wouldn’t abandon you, if you were the one missing.


INEZ


Fine. But we get in, we do one look around the place, and then we’re sailing away from this whole mess.


[INT. GRAHAM’S HIDEAWAY – CORRIDOR – DAY]


SIVA


Left or right. Left or right. Come on, Siva, it’s an easy question! Left or right!


[IN THE DISTANCE, GUARDS MAKE A RUCKUS, RAISING THE ALARM]


SIVA (CONT’D)


Come on, come on… Up the stairs, around the way and then… the window off the port bow. Port, starboard… Left! Zigzag, just like Alestes. Zigzag as you run… And hide. Zigzag. Run… And hide. Run…


[WE HEAR MARY’S SHOES APPROACHING]


[SIVA DIVES INTO A ROOM]


SIVA (CONT’D)


Hide hide hide hide hide –


[MARY STOPS]


MARY


Did you hear that?


[SILENCE AS MARY AND THE GUARD LISTEN]


GUARD


It’s just a matter of time until we find him, Lady Peters. He can’t have gone far.


MARY


Shh!


[MARY LISTENS AGAIN]


Don’t just stand there, come on.


GUARD


Yes, Ma’am.


[SIVA EXHALES IN RELIEF]


[INT. NETAOANSOM – GALLEY – DAY]


[BAKER PUTS A PISTOL ON THE WOODEN TABLE]


BAKER


I’ve only got the one gun, and it’s not recently used. I don’t know if it’ll shoot proper, but it might be good to have, in case.


INEZ


Great, add it to the weapon bag.


BAKER


The – what?


INEZ


The weapon bag.


[INEZ HEFTS A HEAVY BAG ONTO THE COUNTERTOP]


BAKER


What – what is all this?


INEZ


Weapons. Poisons, toxins, armour plating – all bio-natural, of course. Nothing complete, yet.


BAKER


I thought you were a naturalist.


INEZ


I am.


BAKER


Is this –


INEZ


An improvised explosive I’ve been tinkering with.


BAKER


You’ve been making explosives on our ship?! A ship is made of wood. It’s flammable. Where did you even get gunpowder?


INEZ


Siva found it while we were making more room for the aquarium. Some of it was a bit damp, but most of it lights properly.


BAKER


You –


NOOR


Now is not the time.


BAKER


…We’re going to have a serious conversation about this when we get back.


INEZ


Yes, “dad.” You carry the pack, Noor. That gives me and the old man easier access.


[NOOR HEFTS IT ONTO THEIR BACK]


NOOR


Ready?


INEZ & BAKER


Ready.


[EXT. GRAHAM’S HIDEAWAY – LAVISH LAWN – DAY]


[A LAWN. THE PEACOCK CRIES. A GROUP OF SOLDIERS (WHITE, BRITISH) ARE PLAYING CRICKET.]


L.C. SHAW


– show up out of nowhere to ply my men with food and cricket –


GOVERNOR GRAHAM PETERS


Just one step to the left, Shaw, you’re blocking my view.


[THE GOVERNOR’S VOICE IS FAMILIAR. VERY FAMILIAR.]


[HE SOUNDS LIKE… GAMMON?]


L.C. SHAW


– and masquerading as a generous Governor will not make up for years of unequivocal incompetence followed by unexplained absence!


GAMMON


I think I’m being plenty generous, considering you ransacked my house.


L.C. SHAW


There was a rat infestation. We exterminated it. I am sorry that your walls now sport some bullet holes, but a gracious “thank you” would go a long way.


GAMMON


And? Did you catch who you were looking for, Lieutenant-Colonel?


L.C. SHAW


The needs of the crown come before any of its servants. A real governor would understand that.


GAMMON


A “real governor”… So, in short, your brutish soldiers tore up my house and did not catch the rebel scum apparently occupying my estate. Sounds to me like you’re in need of a governor like me.


[THE BALL HITS THE BAT AND IT GOES SAILING ACROSS THE LAWN. THERE ARE CHEERS]


GAMMON (CONT’D)


That’s right, Georgie! You show those bastards how it’s done! (to Shaw) I’m done with you. You’re dismissed.


L.C. SHAW


You don’t have the power to dismiss me, Graham.


GAMMON


This is still my property, is it not, Shaw?


L.C. SHAW


For now.


[L.C. SHAW LEAVES]


[GAMMON GOES TO DRINK FROM HIS TEACUP, BUT IT IS EMPTY. HE SIGHS – HIS LIFE IS SO HARD… BUT SPOTS A BOY ACROSS THE LAWN.]


GAMMON


Here! You! Boy! You! Yes, you!


[SIVA ARRIVES AT A RUN]


SIVA


How, uhm, can I help, sir?


GAMMON


Pour the tea. And it’s the full title when you address me.


SIVA


…Sorry, sir –


GAMMON


Governor Peters, or Your Lordship.


SIVA


Yes, your Lordship.


[SIVA POURS HIM A CUP OF TEA]


GAMMON


New blood?


SIVA


Er, yes, your Lordship. But, ah, my grandmother, she used to work for you.


GAMMON


Keeping it in the family, eh.


SIVA


Did you know her, sir? Her name was –


[ACROSS THE LAWN, THE CRICKETER HITS ANOTHER 6]


GAMMON


THAT’S IT, right over their heads! You enjoy the cricket, my boy?


SIVA


…Yes, your Lordship.


GAMMON


Friendly match, a single innings each, 20 overs max… I sure you haven’t the foggiest what I’m saying, eh?


SIVA


I grasp the basics, your Lordship.


[THE BOWLER HITS THE WICKET – GAMMON GROANS]


GAMMON


That’s Lieutenant George out. Struggling a bit out here, poor fellow. I’m told he lost a limb in some dreadful attack by a pack of rabid pirates.


SIVA


A pack of – (realisation) Oh.


GAMMON


You needn’t turn away like that, it’s not as if he’s grown a second bloody head! Look at the wind-up on that fellow. What I wouldn’t give for arms like his. I suppose that’s what you get being a soldier, eh?


SIVA


My apologies, your Lordship, I have duties elsewhere…


GAMMON


Nonsense. You’re my boy, I tell you what your duties are. I used to be quite the batsman myself. Can’t fathom playing out here, though, in this dismal heat. The boys must be sweating through their whites. Christ, I’m sitting in a puddle of the stuff and I’m just watching!


But we can’t complain, can we. Not when we’re just moments away from taking it all back. And then in just a few short weeks, we’ll be back in the damp and the drizzle, reminiscing about the blasted sun!


[HE LAUGHS.]


SIVA


Very good, Governor Peters. Will that be all, or…


GAMMON


You’re a very good listener, my boy. I like you.


SIVA


Thank you, your Lordship –


GAMMON


AND THERE SHE IS, woman of the hour!


ALESTES


…I see you’ve got a new boy.


GAMMON


Come now, dear child, a “hello” won’t do you any harm.


ALESTES


This is private, dismiss the servant.


GAMMON


No, no, I like him. He’s my new confidante.


ALESTES


Didn’t you hear me? I said, go.


SIVA


Uh, yes –


GAMMON


Whatever I hear, he hears.


ALESTES


None of the locals wanted to talk.


GAMMON


That’s your confidential information? That you’ve gone soft?


ALESTES


Whoever she is, she’s got them all scared silent.


GAMMON


My Alestes would have had this matter wrapped up in hours, not days.


ALESTES


I am not and have never been “your” anything.


SIVA


You know Governor Peters?


ALESTES


“Governor Peters”? Jumping the gun, aren’t we, Gammon?


SIVA


Gammon?


[HE IS SUMMARILY IGNORED]


GAMMON


“Gammon,” Alestes, really? It’s not a kind nickname. You should know better than to hurt my feelings like that.


ALESTES


Once your “Governorship” is reinstated, you can force me to call you whatever you want.


GAMMON


We both know I’ve never been able to force you to do anything, my dear.


SIVA


But if you’re – Gammon is the Governor?


ALESTES


Not for a long time.


GAMMON


No need to be so snide about it.


SIVA


And you – you’re just sitting here – drinking tea, and… watching the cricket.


ALESTES


Your servant asks a lot of questions. He should know when to keep his mouth shut.


SIVA


Yes – miss.


GAMMON


Tea and cricket on the lawn is exactly where I should be. The rest is all necessity; a way to earn the life I deserve.


ALESTES


As if you’ve ever gotten your own hands dirty.


GAMMON


Come, Alestes! Let’s not fight when we’ve barely seen one another in so long. Tell me. The turtles, how did they fare? Oh, don’t look at me like that. Imagine my delight to hear you’d actually gone digging! I couldn’t have asked for a better going-away present.


[ALESTES STARTS TO DRAW HER SWORD]


GAMMON (CONT’D)


Ah-ah! You’re surrounded by soldiers, my sweet girl. What a boring way to go.


ALESTES


I’ve taken them before, I’ll take them again.


GAMMON


So much hurt pride over a harmless little prank.


ALESTES


I’m going to kill you.


GAMMON


No. You’re not.


[GAMMON PICKS UP A PLATE FROM THE TABLE. ALESTES’S PLATE.]


GAMMON (CONT’D)


It looks like tat to me, but it must be important to you, to sell it for a slice of the quiet life. I’ll return the plate, and I’ll reinstate free trade in every port you’re blacklisted in. All you have to do is tell me what you really found about this Johana woman.


SIVA


Johana?


[A BEAT. HE REALISES HIS MISTAKE.]


Sorry. I-I’m needed in the kitchen now –


GAMMON


Don’t move. Tell me. You know who Johana is?


SIVA


I, uh….


GAMMON


Don’t look at her, look at me.


ALESTES


I’ll take him inside and interrogate him.


GAMMON


I don’t have time for your tactics, Alestes. If you’re going to make him talk, do it here.


SIVA


Will you… will you really clear the Captain’s name if I tell you?


ALESTES


Han ji. [Translation: Potato/useless person]


GAMMON


…You don’t work here, do you.


SIVA


Promise me you’ll give the Captain her, er, plate back, and I’ll tell you everything you want to know about Johana.


ALESTES


Think about what you’re saying –


MARY


There you are.


GAMMON


Not now, Mary.


MARY


This is the one I was telling you about, Graham. With the maps.


GAMMON


This is the cartographer?


MARY


It is.


GAMMON


…And why, pray tell, is the person upon whom our future hinges pouring my tea, Mary?


MARY


He – decided to go for a walk.


GAMMON


“He decided to go for a…” Incapable of locking a bloody door now, are we?


MARY


I did lock it, he –


GAMMON


Enough. I don’t want to hear it.


MARY


Don’t you dare “enough” me. You may be able to silence your little pirate buddies, but you will not speak to me like that.


GAMMON


I will speak to you however I wish, sister dearest –


And where the hell do you think you two are going?


ALESTES


Sounded like you were in the middle of something.


SIVA


Privacy is important when communicating –


GAMMON


Quiet.


You know, boy, I’ve been looking for you for a while, now. Your maps really are splendid. The level of detail in them – and the quaint little personal touches! Doodles in the corners, grubby little curried fingerprints… so charming. And when I asked who made the map that nearly destroyed years of hard work, colour me shocked to find it was some schoolboy apprentice! The look on his useless face when Annie separated him from his precious moneymakers –


SIVA


Private Pearson – no –!


GAMMON


But now here you are, the real man of the match, another boy’s fingers cleaved in vain! A shame, hm, stolen valour and all that.


SIVA


I – but – why? It’s just a map!


GAMMON


Oh my dear boy, “just a map”? A map that shows every tactical retreat, every curve, every hill, every place to hide on my island? Thank God I was sleeping in my cabin on the other side of the world!


SIVA


(realising) They used my map to organise the raid.


GAMMON


Well, of course! You did make it under the command of the Lieutenant-Colonel.


SIVA


Not so they could – I just like making maps!


GAMMON


You created a tool of war and you’re surprised it was fit for purpose? Tell me – you honestly didn’t know that Graham Peters and Captain Gammon were the same man? You didn’t organise the raid to poison my name with the British?


SIVA


No –


GAMMON


Do you work for Johana?


SIVA


No –


GAMMON


But you do know her, and she hasn’t told you. Which means either she doesn’t know herself, or you’re not high up in command.


See? Now we’re in better territory. You’re an excellent cartographer, and I’m not so egotistic that I’d kill a man of your talent without an offer first. Tell me what you know of Johana, and you can be my personal –


ALESTES


She was a servant.


GAMMON


I’m trying to talk to the boy, Alestes.


ALESTES


There was no grand plot to take you down, just some old, childless, busybody servant with nothing to do with her time but spy.


GAMMON


…Go on.


ALESTES


She created the Fly Fishers to seem bigger than herself. The locals say she died in the raid with the others. They weren’t scared to talk, they just didn’t care about what she was trying to do.


(to Siva) They said that her rebellion died in this house along with her memory, and that it should stay that way.


GAMMON


…It’s a very convenient story if it’s the truth.


ALESTES


It is.


GAMMON


And you know I’ll be able to find you if it turns out you’re playing games. Anything else?


ALESTES


That’s it.


GAMMON


What an anti-climax. Here I was, hoping to choke the woman to death myself.


SIVA


How can you say those things about –


ALESTES


Siva.


SIVA


She wasn’t just some –


ALESTES


Siva –


SIVA


No!


ALESTES


We don’t have time for this. Get your ass over here, we’re leaving.


SIVA


I… don’t want to go with you.


ALESTES


Siva, look at me. Come, now, or I’m leaving without you.


[SIVA TAKES A DEEP, SHIVERING BREATH – AND STARTS TO CRY]


GAMMON


Oh now, there’s a precious fellow, has the scary woman made you cry?


ALESTES


For crying out loud –


SIVA


I – I need – I need to think, I need –


GAMMON


I know exactly what you need. Some space and a nice cup of tea with someone who listens to you. Isn’t that right, son. Take him inside, Mary.


SIVA


…


[SIVA IS LED BACK INSIDE BY MARY]


ALESTES


Siva. Siva, you take one more step and I’m not coming to save you again!


GAMMON


It’s always nice to find someone reasonable in this blasted place. They’re gone.


ALESTES


That pathetic, pissant tadpole!


GAMMON


Enough entertainment for the day, I think!


ALESTES


Go and die, Gammon.


GAMMON


Oh, I nearly forgot! Your plate!


[GAMMON PICKS IT UP, THEN SMASHES IT ON THE TABLE]


ALESTES


No –


GAMMON


I don’t like punishing you, Miss Alestes, but you really do have to realise that your actions lead to consequences. Don’t threaten me again. I’ll be seeing you.


[EXT. OUTSIDE GAMMON’S HIDEAWAY – LATE AFTERNOON]


[IN THE FOREST – HOT, SWEATY, INSECTS BUZZING]


NOOR


Isn’t that –


BAKER


Alestes!


[BAKER EMBRACES HER IN A TIGHT BEAR-HUG]


ALESTES


Get off, Baker.


BAKER


We’ve been looking all over for you. You look ashen, are you injured?


ALESTES


I’m fine.


INEZ


You escaped?


ALESTES


Something like that.


NOOR


Did you see Siva in there?


ALESTES


I’ll tell you on the ship.


NOOR


If he’s in there, shouldn’t we –


ALESTES


I said, let’s go.


BAKER


Let’s all calm down, hey? Alestes, take a deep breath –


INEZ


…What did you do?


ALESTES


Don’t take that tone with me.


NOOR


You left him there?


INEZ


What did they want him for? More maps, or just another boy for their collection –


BAKER


Inez.


INEZ


How much was he worth, huh? Gold? A private island?


ALESTES


I didn’t sell him. He chose to stay.


BAKER


He… “chose” to stay?


ALESTES


Do you have cloth for ears? Yes. He chose them. End of story.


INEZ


Hah! Likely story!


ALESTES


You shouldn’t run your mouth about things you don’t understand –


NOOR


We understand Siva, and he wouldn’t abandon you for gold.


ALESTES


Listen carefully. I’ve had a long day. Either you shut your mouths and sail away in silence, or you stay here making accusations, and we never see one another again.


INEZ


…We’re going to get Siva.


ALESTES


Do whatever you want. Rush in there, ask him why he chose them over us. Ask him if he’s the innocent little soul he’s been pretending to be, and how long he thinks he can keep playing us.


BAKER


“Playing us”? Alestes, what are you talking about?


INEZ


She’s just saying whatever makes her feel like less of an asshole –


ALESTES


Don’t come running to me when you find out the truth, because my ship will be long gone.


INEZ


You can’t just – All our stuff’s on the ship!


ALESTES


I’m the Captain. I can do whatever I want.


INEZ


A Captain respects their crew.


ALESTES


I don’t have a crew.


[SILENCE]


INEZ


Let’s go.


ALESTES


Where are you going, Noor? You still owe me five months’ worth of labour.


NOOR


The next time we meet, you may call that debt upon me.


ALESTES


…Baker?


BAKER


As you say, Alestes, you don’t have a crew.


…But I do. If Siva’s in trouble… then that’s where I’m needed.


[THREE PAIRS OF FOOTSTEPS FADE INTO THE DISTANCE]


ALESTES


(calling after them) Fine! Get shot and die, all of you! See if I care! See if I –


[SHE CUTS HERSELF OFF – SUDDENLY WRACKED WITH PAIN. HITS HER CHEST.]


ALESTES (CONT’D)


No. Not now.
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		[SHOW THEME – INTRO]


[EXT. THE GALLOPING ENGLISHMAN – DECK – LATE AFTERNOON – PAST]


[ALESTES’ MEMORIES: THE CREW OF THE GALLOPING ENGLISHMAN CHEER AS ANH AND ALESTES FIGHT]


[THEIR SWORDS CLASH. ANH PANTS]


ALESTES


What’s wrong, Annie? Feeling tired already?


ANH


Just thought you could use the break, what with your history of loss.


ALESTES


Is that what you’d call today’s quarry? A loss?


ANH


One ransacked ship and she thinks she’s the queen of the world!


[DISTANT OOHING FROM CROWD]


ALESTES


Guns?


ANH


Bare fists.


ALESTES


You’re on.


[FISTICUFF NOISES, THEY GRUNT AS FLESH CONNECTS TO FLESH]


ANH


Can you move any slower, my sweet?


ALESTES


I’ll pick up the pace once you learn how to throw a real punch.


[MORE OOHING]


Lost your sea legs?


ANH


Screw you!


[METALLIC SCRAPING SOUNDS: ANH DRAWS A WEAPON]


ALESTES


Knife? What happened to just fists?!


ANH


Are you scared?


ALESTES


Of what? You descaling a fish?


[A FEW MORE SWIPES, BEFORE ANH’S BREATHING BECOMES LABORED: ALESTES HAS HER HAND AROUND ANH’S NECK]


On your knees.


[ANH CONTINUES TO STRUGGLE]


I said: get down on your knees. Drop the knife.


Anh. Relent.


(quieter) Anh.


[ANH LAUGHS, WEAKLY, ON THE BRINK OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS.]


ANH


Make. Me.


[BEAT]


[ALESTES LETS GO, ANH COUGHS PAINFULLY]


ANH


You should have killed me!


ALESTES


Sometimes I wonder if you remember that we’re on the same crew, Anh.


ANH


Awww! You’re breaking my heart. Is that what Daddy tells you at night? “Sweet dreams, little ‘Lestes, and remember to be polite to the crew in the morning?”


ALESTES


Baker is not my father.


ANH


“Baker”? Huh. Funny. I bet you wish we were all a happy little family, sailing along, singing songs, hand-in-hand –


ALESTES


What exactly do you have, Anh? Playing second-fiddle for a man that barely remembers your name.


ANH


That’s more like it! There’s the Alestes with power.


ALESTES


“Power” is what you want, Anh. Leave me out of it.


ANH


Baker, Gammon, the both of them, can’t you see they’re… contorting you, keeping you down?


ALESTES


And you’ll treat me better?


ANH


You and me, Alestes. We’re the ones that should be in charge.


ALESTES


Power comes with responsibilities. Find someone else to entertain your mutiny.


ANH


How can you be so –


ALESTES


Stay here and moan if you want. I’m bored of this.


ANH


Alestes. Alestes!


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK – DAY]


[A QUIET PORT. ALESTES IS HANDLING THE RIGGING]


[SUDDENLY, THE SOUND OF ANH’S FLUTE]


[ALESTES STOPS]


ALESTES


(sighs) Get off my ship, Anh.


[ANH CLIMBS DOWN THE RIGGING FROM THE BIRD’S NEST, LANDING ON THE DECK]


[ALESTES REMOVES HER COAT]


ANH


Oh my, taking our clothes off already, darling? Buy a lady a drink first!


ALESTES


I like this coat, and I don’t feel like scrubbing your blood from it.


ANH


Straight to the fight without any foreplay – just like the old days.


[ALESTES UNSHEATHES HER SWORD]


ANH


(smiling) I like it.


[INT. GAMMON’S HIDEAWAY – DAY – PRESENT]


[SIVA IS CRYING. MARY ENTERS AND SETS A TEA TRAY ON THE TABLE]


MARY


(softly) Let’s get some tea in you.


[SHE POURS THE TEA]


SIVA


Was he telling the truth?


MARY


About which part?


SIVA


That the raid was only successful because of my map.


MARY


They would have found the place eventually.


SIVA


…“Eventually.”


MARY


Though – yes, I don’t believe anyone involved could have imagined a document that allowed such one-sided tactical warfare. The poor devils were shot to pieces, and remained none the wiser until the very last second.


[SIVA SOBS]


MARY (CONT’D)


Oh – (uncomfortable) there, there now… Don’t cry, Mary’s here now.


[SIVA CONTINUES SNIFFLING]


Why don’t you tell me what’s making you so upset?


SIVA


I killed her.


MARY


Killed… who?


SIVA


My Nani. My grandmother. She told me to be careful, to trust no-one, and then she – she was hiding this behind my back!


If I had known, if she had told me what she was doing – who she was involved with, I wouldn’t have – I could have warned her – but she didn’t, and so I couldn’t, and…


And now she’s dead.


MARY


Johana Keijl was your grandmother.


SIVA


She didn’t… she hated that name. It wasn’t hers. It was what she was sold as. She was just Nani, she preferred that.


MARY


I see… And this Nani really is dead, this isn’t some subterfuge?


[SIVA MAKES A PAINED NOISE]


MARY (CONT’D)


Yes, yes… This one is important, Siva. I need you to really think about what I’m asking. Your grandmother, did she ever say why she might be plotting against the Governor?


SIVA


She wanted me to remember this island as it could be, not as it is.


MARY


(a humourless laugh) All this trouble because of an actual slave uprising. Graham will not be pleased.


SIVA


An “actual” uprising?


MARY


My brother is a pompous fool. He was worse when he was younger. A prig in every sense of the word. A school bully so polite that you thanked him for choosing you to bash against the wall. A man despised and desired by all, in equal measure. A gentleman in good graces. A Governorship across the sea – a whole island of people to order around.


[HER VOICE RISES; THIS IS FAMILIAR TERRITORY FOR HER]


“This is what I was born for, Mary,” he would say. The whole. Journey. Over. “This is what I was born for.” A small island, for sure, but plenty of potential. Cinnamon, tea, plantations of every kind. It could not have been more simple an opportunity!


And yet, even then. Even with one job to do. Even then, the crown got tired of him.


SIVA


He really isn’t the Governor anymore?


MARY


(snapping) Kalitivu has been officially deemed too insignificant to require a Governor for some years now.


SIVA


But – I’ve lived here my whole life. How did we not…


MARY


No use telling the locals and getting them uppity.


I told him that now would be the perfect opportunity to use whatever we had left. Invest it in a venture, secure our futures. But he couldn’t do one thing right with his life.


(catching her breath) In a few weeks, Captain Gammon will be caught, killed, and the occupied island of Kalitivu will be remanded back to the British soldiers because of the excellent work of former-Governor Graham Peters. “What better way to prove my worth than to catch a terrifying pirate leading slave rebellions, Mary!”


SIVA


But – but he’s Captain Gammon.


MARY


Yes? It’s far easier to mop up troubles of your own creation. Why actually help when one can create a problem and then make it go away?


SIVA


So he’s doing all this because –


MARY


A promotion to Governor of Ceylon, perhaps. But ultimately, he wants to go back to his damp little boys’ club with his honour redeemed.


[SIVA STARTS BREATHING FASTER. ANGRY.]


SIVA


That’s –


MARY


A monumental waste of time and money? And it almost came crumbling down around his feet because your silly little grandmother tried using a brain she wasn’t born to use.


[SHE LAUGHS. SIVA EXHALES SHAKILY – SHOCK, FURY…]


MARY (CONT’D)


Oh. Apologies. It is not in my nature to put on a maternal front. I’ll be honest, Siva, I don’t particularly enjoy being my brother’s little go-between, but you rats really do need to stop being so… scheming. It makes it so hard for one to get anything done around here.


SIVA


(defiant) I-I’ll tell them.


MARY


Who? The soldiers out there, eating food better than they get served in England? Or the rest of the defeated little revolutionaries crawling around the island? Or, better yet, the pirate captain you spurned outside?


SIVA


My friends, they’ll – they’ll come for me.


MARY


Then they’d better get here quickly. The second you’re not useful, Siva, it won’t just be your fingers Anh will remove.


[EXT. GAMMON’S HIDEAWAY – DAY]


[INEZ, BAKER AND NOOR ARE MAKING THEIR CAREFUL WAY THROUGH THE CORRIDORS]


INEZ


Once we’ve found Siva, we’ll need some way to get off the island.


NOOR


Alestes would not have really left, would she?


INEZ


Let’s not bet on the “Captain” having found a beating human heart in the last hour.


NOOR


She has her moments, but she comes around in the end.


INEZ


Oh, really?


If she’s still there, ask her what she pawned to afford those “magic” turtles.


NOOR


What are you… talking about?


INEZ


She’s always complaining that we’re not making enough, but somehow she can afford to buy the secret to a treasure hoard? She’s desperate, and she’s heartless.


[BEAT]


NOOR


She sold my bracelets?


INEZ


Why don’t you ask him?


NOOR


…Baker?


BAKER


…I… wouldn’t put it past her.


NOOR


Oh. I… I see.


[A GUARD ROUNDS THE CORNER]


GUARD


Hey! You there, stop –


[INEZ HAS STABBED HIM]


[HE WHIMPERS, THEN FALLS]


INEZ


Shh, shh, shh…


[SILENCE]


NOOR


Inez, you –


BAKER


Killed him.


INEZ


Because you two are blabbering too loudly.


What, you want us to tie him up? Ask him nicely not to shout for help?


BAKER


But – to take another person’s life… Inez…


INEZ


What is it with you two? With all of you? We are on a rescue mission. It’s us, or it’s them. Kill or be killed. That’s the world we live in.


BAKER


“Other people are all we have. We look after our neighbours, and they look after us.”


INEZ


(laughs) Would you rather he’d taken your life?


[PAUSE]


No, I didn’t think so. Now let’s go, before his friends find him.


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK]


[ALESTES AND ANH FIGHT, METAL CLASHING]


ANH


I thought you’d try to run without saying goodbye, but I didn’t bet on you being alone. What’s the matter, ‘Lesty, you abandon your new crew already?


[ALESTES STAYS SILENT. ANOTHER CLASH OF METAL]


Oh no, did they abandon you? That is tragic!


ALESTES


(gritted teeth) Do you have to speak – so – much, or can we kill each other in silence?


[A PAUSE IN THE DUEL]


ANH


You know what’s been bugging me: in all our years together, I would never have described you as a quitter. Plenty of things I hated about you, but to quit? Not you. Not my Alestes. Not until the day you ran.


ALESTES


So that’s a no on the fighting in silence, then.


[WITH A SHOUT, ANH LAUNCHES BACK INTO IT]


ANH


We work well together, ‘Lestes. Equals in a sea of filth. And if you wanted out from under the pig’s thumb, you know I would have killed him for you. In a moment!


[THEY STOP TO CATCH THEIR BREATH]


ANH


We could have taken everything, that night. You could have had a pretty life for yourself. You don’t want power? No responsibility? Fine, all fine! I’d have even taken in your old man, if it meant keeping you by my side.


But you left. You just – left. Why did you do that?


ALESTES


I have my reasons, Anh.


ANH


Tell me.


ALESTES


You won’t like my answer.


ANH


I’d rather not like you than be confused by you, Alestes.


[PAUSE]


ALESTES


I was trying to protect you.


ANH


Protect me? From what? You?


ALESTES


From him.


ANH


Gammon? What makes you think I need protecting from him?


I’m not a fool, Alestes. You’ve always been plotting something, I know it. You can tell me. You can trust me. I am the only person in the world who sees who you really are. Who you could be.


[SILENCE, THE CRY OF SEAGULLS]


ALESTES


He won’t make you his heir. Even now. Even this close to getting what he wants, to going back to England, honour restored. He’d rather blow the whole fleet up than hand it over to you. You’re going to shoulder the blame, Annie. He’s going to sell you out like you’re nothing. A human sacrifice.


ANH


(faltering) You, you say that like it isn’t part of my plan –


ALESTES


If you know his plans, why are you still here, doing his dirty work?


ANH


Tell me where I’ll get a better view of his demise than by his right-hand side.


ALESTES


(quiet) You’re deluding yourself, Anh. You always have been. How many chances have you had to kill the man? But here you still are. Still vying for his affections, like it’s some competition between us.


You’ll go down for him one last time, and you’ll have no-one to blame but yourself.


[ANH LETS OUT A CRY OF FRUSTRATION, AND LAUNCHES A NEW BOUT OF ATTACKS]


[INT. GAMMON’S HIDEAWAY – CORRIDOR – DAY]


[INEZ, BAKER AND NOOR STILL CREEPING THROUGH THE CORRIDORS]


TRIO, IN TURN


Siva? Siiivvaa?


SIVA


(whisper-shout) In here!


BAKER


There, that door –


NOOR


Siva!


[NOOR BACKS UP, THEN TRIES TO BREAK DOWN THE DOOR]


INEZ


Shh! Do you want the whole island to hear? Move out of the way.


[WITH A JANGLING OF METAL, INEZ BEGINS PICKING THE LOCK]


BAKER


Explosives, assassinations and now lockpicking? Who are you?


INEZ


Quiet, I need to hear.


[THE LOCK UNLATCHES]


SIVA


You came for me!


NOOR


Of course we came.


BAKER


Are you injured? Did they hurt you?


SIVA


I didn’t know if – I couldn’t remember where the exit was and I was just running around the garden and –


INEZ


(surprised) You escaped?


SIVA


They caught me and – Alestes was there and she said all these horrible things and then Mary said Anh was going to kill me!


[SIVA NEARLY STUMBLES]


BAKER


Whoa, steady. Lost your land legs already?


INEZ


We don’t have time for your fainting fits, Siva.


NOOR


Here – if you can’t stand, let me carry you.


INEZ


(frustrated) Let him walk.


NOOR


You take the bag, Siva, and then get on my back –


[SIVA HEFTS THE BAG, NOOR LIFTS HIM UP]


SIVA


Thank you.


BAKER


You’re safe, Siva.


NOOR


We’ve got you.


SIVA


I killed her, Noor. It was me. I killed my Nani.


NOOR


No, you didn’t.


BAKER


Whatever they told you, lad, they were lying.


SIVA


I did! If it wasn’t for me –


INEZ


Now we’ve found him, let’s burn this place down and run.


BAKER


Burn it –


What, what is that?


INEZ


Alestes’ magic turtles. Filled with gunpowder and a fuse. One here, the other by the storage room out back. I bet you that’s where they’ve packed their ammo. Boom, the whole place will go up in flames.


BAKER


No, Inez! Absolutely not!


INEZ


Keep it down. Do you want to draw their attention?


BAKER


We are not blowing the place up. There are people in this building who work here! People like Siva’s grandmother, who will get caught up in whatever revenge fantasy you’re acting out.


INEZ


How else do you expect them to learn their lesson? To make them –


NOOR


Siva – stop wriggling, or I’ll drop you!


GUARDS


(distant) Over there!


INEZ


Come on, let’s go –


BAKER


Not until you give me that bomb, Inez!


INEZ


‘kaloka–! [Translation: you piss me off!] Baker, you want this to end? To stop the bad people from coming after Siva? This is how we do that!


[SIVA JUMPS OFF NOOR’S BACK]


SIVA


Inez?


INEZ


Yes?


[SIVA SHOVES INEZ]


INEZ


Ow! What the –


[SIVA YANKS THE BOMB OFF OF INEZ – THEN RUNS]


INEZ


Hey! Bring that back! Where are you going, Siva!


BAKER


Run, lad! Get that bomb back to the ship!


GUARDS


You there! Stop!


INEZ


Noor, the bag – get me a weapon –


NOOR


Siva has it.


[THE GUARDS FILE IN, SURROUND THEM]


GUARDS


Hands in the air!


INEZ


Shit.


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK]


[ALESTES AND ANH ARE BOTH EXHAUSTED FROM THIS FIGHT. ALESTES JUDO-THROWS ANH]


[THEY TAKE A MOMENT TO PANT]


ANH


Oh, Alestes, straddling me in broad daylight? Someone might see.


[SILENCE]


ALESTES


He told me to kill you.


ANH


What?


ALESTES


He told me to kill you. But I didn’t want to do that, and so here we are.


[ANH DIGESTS THIS]


ANH


You should have tried.


ALESTES


I’m not going to kill you, Anh. Not then, not now, not ever.


ANH


If you don’t, I’ll chase you down for as long as I live, and make your life hell.


ALESTES


Do you not have anything better to do with your time?


ANH


Nothing delights me as much as that look on your face, when you’re seconds away from losing control.


ALESTES


(gritted teeth) Anh –


ANH


Yeah. There it is.


[A DISTANT EXPLOSION – AND THEN THE STARTLED FLIGHT OF BIRDS. BOTH STOP.]


ALESTES


That came from –


ANH


The house.


ALESTES


…Was that your plan?! Distract me down here while your cronies blew him up –


ANH


And miss the chance to kill him myself?


[ANH USES THE DISTRACTION TO WRESTLE HER WAY ON TOP. SHE PULLS OUT HER KNIFE]


ANH


I prefer when you’re on top, but… I suppose I could get used to watching you lie there, powerless…


ALESTES


I have to go.


ANH


Why, so you can protect the people that abandoned you?


ALESTES


Anh.


ANH


…You’ll hurt a girl’s feelings, thinking about other people at a time like this.


ALESTES


(softly) I have to go.


[EXT. GAMMON’S HIDEAWAY – FORECOURT – EARLY EVENING]


[PART OF THE HOUSE BEHIND THEM IS BURNING.]


MARY


Bloody ingrates – the lot of them –


GAMMON


Don’t gripe, Mary. It’s not lady-like.


MARY


Our estate is burning down, Graham, the least you could do is –


GAMMON


Oh don’t be so dramatic, they barely damaged the West Wing.


MARY


The wing we reside in –


GAMMON


I am dealing with the issue, Mary!


MARY


“Dealing with it”? You have the culprits, have a guard kill them!


GAMMON


You think whoever else is out there will take kindly to us killing our only hostages?


INEZ


Oh, you two just love the sound of your own voices, don’t you.


[GAMMON KNOCKS INEZ OUT. SHE FALLS UNCONSCIOUS]


NOOR & BAKER


Inez!


GAMMON


Why does nobody understand that I’m not just playing around, here? Guard, truss that one before they wake up. You two, get on your knees or I’ll knock you both down next.


BAKER


(spitting) Go ahead.


GAMMON


Don’t test me, Baker, or I’ll shoot that one in the headscarf and you can watch their blood water my damned roses!


NOOR


…Let us do as he says, Baker.


[SILENCE AS THEY PRESUMABLY KNEEL]


GAMMON


Thank you. The rest of you guards, fan out, find whoever else is lurking in what’s left of my walls.


[THE GUARDS LEAVE]


GAMMON


You know, Baker, you’ll probably find this strange, but I’ve missed this! You and I, vying for Alestes’ allegiance. I concede, it was a shame she chose you… But God knows the young must make their own mistakes to learn from them.


MARY


Wise words from the likes of you.


GAMMON


I won’t tell you to be quiet again, Mary!


MARY


Good. Don’t.


[GAMMON MAKES A BITTEN-OFF FRUSTRATED NOISE, THEN CONTINUES:]


GAMMON


And after the year she’s had, I’m sure Alestes has had more than enough time to reconsider her… unfortunate decision.


BAKER


You think she wants to swan around in London with you?


GAMMON


God, no! No, no, no. She’ll stay out here, inherit my fleet, keep my interests alive, just in case I ever need them again.


Go ahead, have at it while we wait.


BAKER


Have at what?


GAMMON


I expect some sort of – (puts on Glaswegian accent) “Aye, ya don’t own her!” – type speech!


BAKER


Alestes speaks for herself.


GAMMON


Ohhh, oh. Well? Don’t stop there.


[SILENCE]


Oh, go on, Baker. I bet you’ve always wanted to tell me to go frig myself with a sharp instrument! Now’s your chance!


[MORE SILENCE, EXCEPT THE BACKGROUND TENSION OF HIGH STRINGS]


No? Really? Gosh, how dull. I could always… force you, of course.


[…]


Not even a flicker of fear. Well, you can’t say I didn’t have a good old stab at asking for your final words. I really, really did not enjoy your presence aboard my ship, Baker, and I’m so glad I will kill you myself.


NOOR


Baker–!


BAKER


Shhhhh. It’s fine.


GAMMON


Now, how do you want this? Gun to the back of the head?


[GAMMON COCKS THE GUN]


GAMMON (CONT’D)


We could build some stocks and get a noose…


MARY


Just shoot him and get it over with, Graham.


ALESTES


(distant, calling over, breathless) STOP!


GAMMON


Ah. Earlier than expected. That Anh really is not good at her job.


ALESTES


(out of breath) Let them go, Gammon.


GAMMON


Oh, so soft, now, Alestes. And for what? A couple of nobodies and a pathetic old man?


…What, no defending their honour?


ALESTES


They don’t matter to you. I do. Nothing I say changes that.


GAMMON


Guilty as charged.


ALESTES


So let’s trade. They go free, I re-join your crew.


GAMMON


You’d really do that, for them?


ALESTES


I don’t have all day.


GAMMON


And what’s to stop you from running away again, hm? Breaking contract to go “straight.”


ALESTES


(safe in despair) You own half the ports this side of the world, Gammon. Where would I run? Who would have me?


GAMMON


Well, I can’t say that I’m complaining – I certainly get the better end of this deal.


Run along, Baker. Shame I can’t kill you, but… I’m sure watching her choose me is punishment enough.


BAKER


Alestes –


GAMMON


Oh no no no no no. Didn’t you just tell me that she can speak for herself? She’s made a trade. Now remove your ship-stained friends from my lawn, and piss off.


ALESTES


Get them to safety, Baker.


BAKER


Alestes –


ALESTES


Go on. I’ll be fine.


[BEAT]


BAKER


(sighs) Noor, do you think you can…


NOOR


Yeah. I’ll carry Inez.


[NOOR PICKS UP INEZ]


[MOURNFUL MUSIC AS THEY WORK IN SILENCE, THEN SUDDENLY–]


SIVA


(from a distance) AaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!


[SIVA BREAKS THROUGH THE TREE LINE]


NOOR


Siva?!


SIVA


EVERYONE LAY YOUR WEAPONS DOWN!


GAMMON


Or what?


SIVA


Or, or I’ll throw this!


GAMMON


…A turtle shell?


NOOR


The other bomb–!


ALESTES


You gave him bombs?!


GAMMON


…Let’s just calm down, hey, lad?


SIVA


Not until you free my friends!


GAMMON


They are free to go.


SIVA


I don’t believe you! I don’t believe anything you say!


GAMMON


So what? You’ll blow us up with them along for the ride?


SIVA


I’ll blow up the store room you’ve filled with ammo. No more estate.


MARY


Come now, child –


SIVA


YOU BE QUIET, “MARY,” if that’s even your real name!


ALESTES


Let’s start by taking a deep breath…


SIVA


Ooh, acting the Captain now, are we?! Where was that when you were slagging off my Nani?


ALESTES


Siva, it was a ploy to get you out of there!


SIVA


That’s what you’d like me to believe, isn’t it!


[CLICK. A FLINTLOCK PISTOL COCKS]


GAMMON


Do not shoot, Mary! I want him alive.


MARY


I don’t give a damn what you want, Graham, I won’t let him destroy what’s left of this house!


GAMMON


I will not allow you to ruin my plans with your disobedience any further!


MARY


And what about my plans, Graham?


GAMMON


My plans, your plans, what is the use in this pedantic –


SIVA


AAAHHHHHH! BE QUIET!!!!!!


ALESTES


Siva, let’s talk about this on the ship –


SIVA


Apologise for what you said about her!


ALESTES


Fine! Yes! I’m sorry, Nani.


Now let’s put the shell down and –


[SIVA THROWS THE BOMB – ALL CRY AS IT COMES TOWARDS THEM – BUT IT LANDS WITH AN UNDRAMATIC SPLAT IN THE MUD]


[EVERYONE GASPS FOR BREATH]


BAKER


Oh, thank God…


GAMMON


Thank God for a bad throwing arm!


ALESTES


What the HELL are you doing, throwing it over here?! We’re on YOUR SIDE!


SIVA


Don’t SHOUT at me!


ALESTES


I’m not shouting at you –


SIVA


You are – you always are – and it’s not nice!


BAKER


Hey, now, let’s –


ALESTES


Nice?! I’m here, aren’t I? Saving your useless ass yet again –


SIVA


I didn’t ask you to come!


ALESTES


And yet here I am anyway!


SIVA


I, I wish you would just – just stop being so high and mighty!


NOOR


Siva, Captain – please!


SIVA


All of you, always telling me what to do – you, and Inez, and Mary, and Nani, all of you, thinking I’m just some stupid kid who doesn’t know anything –


ALESTES


We wouldn’t be in this mess if you knew absolutely anything about how the world works, Siva.


MARY


Enough!


[SILENCE]


MARY (CONT’D)


Siva. Come here.


SIVA


…No.


MARY


Fine.


[THE GUN COCKS]


ALESTES


SIVA – GET DOWN–!


[MARY FIRES]


[ALESTES JUMPS IN FRONT OF HIM]


SIVA


…Captain?


GAMMON


You SHOT ALESTES!


MARY


I was AIMING for the boy!


SIVA


Captain!?


ALESTES


(pained) Don’t shriek at me, Siva, I’m fine. It’s barely… a scratch…


[ALESTES COLLAPSES]


SIVA


Alestes? Oh God –


BAKER


Noor, get Inez to the ship!


NOOR


But Siva–!


BAKER


Go!


[NOOR RUNS]


BAKER (CONT’D)


(to himself) She’s alright, she’ll be all right. (louder) Siva, get some cloth, I’ll stem the blood flow.


[SIVA RIPS HIS SHIRT AS BAKER CAREFULLY TURNS ALESTES OVER. CERAMIC SHARDS FALL OUT OF HER INNER POCKET]


SIVA


What – why was she carrying a plate in her coat?!


GAMMON


Alestes, is she –


SIVA


Don’t come any closer!


GAMMON


Some weapon.


SIVA


It’s sharp enough to gut you!


GAMMON


It’s a shard of plate, boy. Put it down before you hurt yourself.


[A DISTANT BELL BEGINS TO CLANG]


BAKER


Oh, what now?


SIVA


That’s the British alarm! They’ll be able to – oh no, they’re going to – ohhh no.


MARY


Graham, let’s go before the Lieutenant-Colonel sees you fraternising with these people.


GAMMON


I… I need to make sure that Alestes –


MARY


You are this close to the end of your ridiculous plot, Graham. I have jumped when you told me to jump, and I have danced when you told me to dance. We are NOT letting it fail because you’ve got to watch some thug die on our –


GAMMON


Alestes? Alestes, can you hear me? It’s me, Gammon. Just, just listen to my voice –


SIVA


STAY BACK!


GAMMON


Think carefully about who you’re attacking, boy.


MARY


Ignore him, let’s GO!


SIVA


Stay where you are, or you’re next!


[AND THEN: A SHARP BLADE SLITS THROUGH GAMMON’S NECK]


[A THUD]


MARY


Graham!


SIVA


…Anh?


ANH


Baker. Is Alestes…?


BAKER


Breathing, but…


GAMMON


(choking) …Mary… help…


MARY


Don’t try to talk, Graham, it’ll be fine, it’ll be all right. You’re going to be fine.


ANH


Take her and go, Baker.


BAKER


But –


ANH


Go! Run!


BAKER


…Thank you.


SIVA


She – she – slit his – he’s –


BAKER


Siva, come on, before the soldiers get here.


[BAKER HEFTS ALESTES ON HIS BACK]


ANH


Now. Which one of you shot her?


GAMMON


…Alestes… is she, is she…


MARY


Graham, stay with me…


ANH


Answer me!


[SILENCE, OTHER THAN THE BIRDS CHIRPING]


MARY


Graham? Graham! No! No, no…


ANH


What’s it going to be, Mary?


[BAKER AND SIVA BEGIN TO RUN]


BAKER


Eyes forward, Siva, don’t look back.


[BOOM! THE SECOND BOMB GOES OFF]


[EXT. NETAOANSOM – DECK]


INEZ


The alarm’s sounding.


BAKER


Great, you’re up, come with me.


NOOR


Kedge anchor’s down.


BAKER


Good job – get to warping us out. Siva, get that jib unfurled, when I’m back up on deck we’ll brace and get out of here.


Don’t just stare, go!


NOOR


Aye, Baker.


BAKER


Siva?


SIVA


I – I –


BAKER


Sails first, breakdown later. Inez, with me!


INEZ


Shouldn’t I help with –


BAKER


Grab your taxidermy tools and meet me in the sickbay.


INEZ


Oh – no – Baker, we need to get her to a surgeon –


BAKER


Get us sailing, Noor!


NOOR


Aye-aye!


[BAKER BRINGS ALESTES DOWN INTO THE HOLD]


INEZ


The soldiers, they’ll come straight here once they find out we were the ones who blew the place up –


BAKER


Better not waste our lead by dallying, then.


INEZ


And then Gammon and his fleet–!


BAKER


Gammon’s no longer a problem. But his fleet, yes. That’s why we need to hurry. Go on, get your tools!


[INEZ HURRIES OFF. BAKER ROLLS THE DOOR OF THE SICK BAY OPEN]


[HE LAYS ALESTES ON THE TABLE, CAREFUL]


BAKER


I’ve got you, Alestes. We’ll get through this, like we always do.


[INEZ ENTERS]


BAKER


Clean the wound. Get as many of those plate shards out as you can. The more we can prevent infection, the better. Watch her like a hawk.


[THE DOOR BEGINS TO ROLL SHUT]


INEZ


Wait, where are you going?!


BAKER


We need to go, Inez. I need to brace the mast.


INEZ


But I don’t know how to –


BAKER


You’ve got this, Inez. I believe in you.


[BAKER LEAVES]


INEZ


(to himself) You’ve got this, Inez. You’ve got this.


[INT. NETAOANSOM – DAY]


[THE SHIP IS SAILING AT A CLIP]


INEZ


– but to have been unconscious like this for days, now?


NOOR


If it was an infection, you’d think there would be some kind of smell, or fever…


INEZ


Maybe there was some… poison on the bullet?


SIVA


No. She looked bad before the bullet hit her. And then – after – she was still standing. But it looked like she was convulsing.


NOOR


And now the shallow breathing… the heart flutters…


INEZ


I bet you Baker knows, but he’s been keeping it from us. Trying to make her seem stronger than she is, you know. Prevent mutinies.


NOOR


Now is not the time for conspiracies, Inez!


INEZ


Keeping himself busy, so we can’t ask him questions –


NOOR


He is worried, and he is panicking. He is not being purposefully deceitful.


INEZ


You’ve always had a soft spot for him.


SIVA


Isn’t there something you could do, Inez?


INEZ


I’m a taxidermist, not a damned physician. And what’s she ever done for us, anyway.


SIVA


(softly) She’s come to save me, every time.


[INEZ SCOFFS]


NOOR


…We can’t just watch her slip away like this. We have to find her someone who can help.


INEZ


And where do you suggest we go? When word gets out that we attacked the Governor –


NOOR


We don’t know that it will. Anh and Mary might keep it under wraps.


INEZ


Or they might do the exact opposite of that and prevent us from docking anywhere off the coast of Asia!


[PENSIVE SILENCE]


[THE DOOR ROLLS OPEN]


BAKER


…Siva.


SIVA


Uh, yes, Baker?


BAKER


Take these.


[BAKER HANDS OVER MAPS, SIVA PAGES THROUGH THEM]


SIVA


The Atlantic – and the Caribbean?


BAKER


You’re on navigation. Plot us the quickest route West.


SIVA


I don’t know how to –


BAKER


Tools are on the Captain’s desk. You’re smart, you’ll figure it out.


SIVA


Oh. Uh. Aye, sir.


BAKER


Noor, Inez, with me.


NOOR & INEZ


Aye, Baker.


[EXT. JAMAICA – ELIZABETH’S HOUSE – EVENING]


[BAKER WALKS THE PATH TO ELIZABETH’S HOUSE AND KNOCKS ON THE DOOR]


ELIZABETH


You again, cousin.


BAKER


You remember me.


ELIZABETH


I remember the trouble that one gave me.


Come on in out the rain, then. Let’s save ourselves a Captain.


[THE SOUND OF A STORM – AND MIXING WITH IT, A CALMING VOICE:]


ZHU ANRAN


Hey hey, little carp

Flying through the river there

Watch how she swims


ZHU ANRAN & NDILISWA


Underneath sun-warmed streams

Dazzling collar made from beads

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream…


Face painted white and gold

Over cheeks and above eyes

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream


ZHU ANRAN


Watch how she swims

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream

Dancing, dancing, dance upstream  
Dancing, dancing, dance…
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